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T O THE Kier HO- 
nourable and his moſt eſteemed 


Lord the Lord of Hunſdon, Lord 


Chamberlaine of her Maieſties 
houſhold, and Gouernor of her 


Towne of Barwicke: 
7. Ls; wiſheth increaſe 


of all honourable ver- 
tucs. 


»4 TUcbRomanes(Tight Ho- 
> nourable ) as delighted 6 in 
F martial explaytes, artemp- 
ted their actions in the ho- 
vour of Auguſtus, becauſe 

\ he was a Patron of ſouldi- 
ers. 2 Virgil ue him wit h hu poems, 
24 a Mæœcenas of ſchallers ; both ioyntiy ad- 
uauncing bis royaltie, as a Prince warlike and 
learned. Such as ſacrifice to Pallas, preſent 
her with bayes as ſhe is wiſe, and With armour 
as ſhe it valiant ; obſeruing herein that excel- 
lent ron Which dedicateth honours accor- 
ding to the perfection of the perſon. VVhen F 


4 2 entred 


— 
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 /entred We g 7.5 with a deep infioht 
into the conſideration of theſe premiſſes, ſeeing 
your L. tobe a Patron of all martiall men, and 
a Mcecenas of ſuch as apple themſelues to ſtu- 
ae ; ; "Wearing w:th Pallas both the launce and 
. the bay, and ayming with Auguſtus at the fa- 
| _— uour of all, by the honourable wertues of your 
þ minde : being my ſelfe firit a Student, and after 
Falling frombaokes to armes, euen vowedin all 
# my thoughts dutifully to aſſebt your L. Hauing 
With Capt: Clarke made a Vogage to the J. 
lands of Terceras the Canaries, to beguils 
the time with labour, I writ this booke; rough, 
bis ashatcht inthe ftormes of the Ocean, and fea- 
D thered inthe ſurges of many perillous ſeas. But 
as it i the Wworke of a ſouldier and a ſcholler, F 
preſumed to ſhro de it vuder your Honors pa- 
tronage, as one that i the fautor and fauourer 
of all vertuous ations ; and Whoſe honourable 
Lowes growen from the generall applauſe of the 
whole.C omman wealth for your higher deſerts, 
may keep it fro the mallice of euer) bitter tung. 
2 Other reaſons more particular (right Honora- 
OY — Ile) chalenge in me a ſpeciall affection to your L. 

A4 being aſcholler with your t Mo noble ſonnes, 
M. 


_ 
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Dedicatorie. 
Mafter Edmond Carew ge M. Robert Ca- 
rew, (vo ſiens wort hie of ſo honorable a tree, 
and a tree glorious in ſuch honourable fruite ) 
as alſo being ſcholler in the Unuerſitte Ander 
that learned and vertuous Knight Sir Edward 
Hobbie, vhen he was Batcheler in eArts,a d 
arpell lettered as well borne, and after tle g- 
tymologie of his name ſoaring as high 2s the 
Wings of knoWledge can mount | im, happie eu- 
rie way, & the more fortunate, as bleſſed inthe 
honor of ſo vertuous a Ladie, Thus right ho- 
nourable ) the duetie that I owe to the ſonnet 
chargeth me that all my affefl1on be placed A 
the father; for where the braunches are ſo pye- 
cious, the tree of force muft be moF excellent. 
Commaunded and emboldened thus with the 
conſideration of theſe forepaſſed reaſons,to pre- 
ſent my Booke to your Lordſhip ; I humbly in- 
treate, your Honour Will vouch of my labourr, 
and fauour a ſouldiers and a ſchollers pen With 
your gracious acceptance; Whoanſ\eres in af- 
feftion what he wants in eloquence; ſo denoted 
to your Honour, as his onely deſire is, to end lis 
liſe wnder the fauour of ſo martiall and lear- 


ned a Patron. . 
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Reſting thus in hope of your Lordſhips cour- 
teſie,in deyning the Patronage of my Works, 7 
ceaſe : Wiſhing you as many honourable for- 
tune ſ as your Lordſhip can deſire, or I imagine. 


Your Honours ſouldier 
humbly affetonate : 


Thomas Lodge. 


To che Fentlemen Readers. 


Ne Entlemen, look nothere 
to find anie ſprigs of Pal- 
J /as bay tree, nor to heare 
the humour of any amo- 
rous Lawreate, nor the 
2 BD pleaſing vaine of anice- 
Joquent Orator : Nolo altum ſapere, they be 
matters aboue my capacitie; the Coblers 
checke ſhall neuer light on my head, Ne ſu- 
tor vltra crepidam, I will goe no nber than 
the latchet, and then all is well. Heere you 
may perhaps find ſom leaues of Venus mir- 
tle, but he awen down by a ſouldier with his 
curtleaxe, not bought with the allurement 
ofa filed tongue. To be briefe Gentlemen, 
roome for a ſouldier, & a ſailer, that giues 
you the fruits of his labors that he wrought 
in the Ocean, when euerie line was wet with 
a ſurge, & euerie humorous paſsion coun- 
tercheckt with a ſtorme, If you like it, ſo : 


and 


* 2 


To the Gentlemen Readers: 
 andyetTwill be yours in duetie, if youbee 
mine in fauour. But if Momus or anĩe ſquint- 
eied aſſe that hath mightie eares to con- 
ceiue with Midas, and yet little reaſon to 
judge; if hee come aboord our Barke to 
find fault with the tackling, when he knows 
not the ſhrowdes, Ile downe into the hold, 
and fetch out a ruſtie pollax, that ſawe no 
ſunne this ſe auen yeare, and either well be 
baſt him, or heaue the cockſcombe ouer 
boord to feede cods. But courteous Gen- 
tlemen that fauour moſt, backbite none, & 
pardon what is ouerslipt, let ſuch come & 
vvelcome, Ile into the Stevvards roome, 
& fetch them a kan of our beſt beuradge. 
VVell Gentlemen, you haue Euphues Lega- 
cie. I fetcht it as farre as the Ilands of Ter- 
ceras, and therefore read it; cenſure vvith 
fauour, and farevvell. 


Tours T. L. 
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wth manie fa; 
© Uuours, and Naturehonozed with 
ey (Undzie exquiſite qualities, ſo beau. 
timed with the ercellence of both, 
. as it was a queſtion whether F 02. 
tune 02 Nature were moze pꝛodi⸗ 
gall in deciphering the tiches of their bounties, Wiſe her 
was, as holding in his head a ſupzeme conceipt of policie, 
reaching with Neſtar into the depth of all ciuill gouern⸗ 
ment; and to make his wiſedome moze gracious, he hay 
that /alem ingeny and pleaſant eloquencethat was ſo highs 
lie commended in Vliſſes: his valour was uo leſſe than his 
wit, no2 the ſtroake ofhis Launce no leſſe foztible, than the 
ſweetneſle of his tongue was perſwaſiue : ko he was foꝛ 
bis courage choſen the pꝛincipall of all the Knights of Mal- 
ta. This hardie Rnight thus enricht with UAertue and Io» 
nour, ſurnamed Sir Iohn of Bourdeaux, hauing paſſed the 
pꝛimie of his youth in ſundꝛie battailes againſt the Turkes, 
at laſt (as the vate of time hath his courſe)grew aged: his 
haires were ſiluer hued, and the map of age was figuredon 
bis foꝛehead: Honour lat in the furrowes of his face, and 
many peres were pourtraied in bis wainckled linzaments, 
that all igen might perceiue * glaſſe was ky 
1% Nature 
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Nature ofneceſſity chalenged her due, Sir John (that with 
the Phenix knewe the tearme ok his life was now expyꝛed, 
and could with the Swanne diſconer his end by her ſongs) 
hauing thꝛee ſonnes by his wife Lynida, the verie pꝛide of 
all his foꝛepaſſed peres, thought now (ſeeing death by con. 
ſtraint would compell him to leaue them) to beſtowe vpon 
them ſuch a Legacie as might bew2ap his loue, and increaſe 
their enſuing amitie. Calling therefoze theſe pong Gentle: 
men befoze him in the pꝛeſence of all his fellowe Knights 
of Malta, he reſolued to laue them a memoꝛiall of his fa- 
therlie care, in ſetting downe a methode of their bzotherlie 
dueties, Hauing therekoꝛe death in his lokes tomoue them 
to pitie, and teares in bis eyes to paint out the depth of his 
paſſions, taking his eldeſt ſonne by the hand, hee began 
thus. | 


Sir John of Bourdeaux Legacic he 
gaue to his Sonnes. 


I my Sonnes, vou ſee that Fate hath ſet a period 
of mp peares, and Deſtinies haue determined the 
finall ende of my daies: the Palme tree wareth a⸗ 
wap ward, fo2 he ſtopeth in his height, and my plumes 
are full of ſicke feathers touched with age. J muſt to my 
graue that diſchargeth all cares, and leaue you to the woꝛld 
that encreaſeth many ſoꝛowes: mp ſiluer haires conteineth 
great experience, and in the number ok my peares are pend 
downe the ſubtilties of Foꝛtune. Therefoze as J leane pou 
ſome kading pelfe to counterchecke pouertie, ſo J will bee 
queath pou infalliblep2ecepts that ſhall leade pou vnto ver- 
rue, Firſt therefoze vnto thee Saladyne the eldeſt,and there⸗ 
fo2e the chiefeſt piller of mp houſe, wherein ſhould be ingra⸗ 
ven as well the excellence of thy fathers qualities, as the el- 
ſentiall fozme of his pozpoztion, to thee J give fouretcene 
ploughlands, with all my Manno houſes and richeſt plate. 
Next vato Fernandyne I bequeath twelut 8 

| ut 
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But vnto Roſader the yongeſt I giue oꝛſe. my Ar. 
mour and my Launce, with ſixteene 8 ; fo Frets 
inward thoughts be diſcouered by outward ſhadowes,Ro. 
ſader will exced pou all in bountie and honour, Thus (mp 
Sonnes) haue J parted in pour poztions the ſubſtance of 
mp wealth. wherein if pou bee as pꝛodig all to ſpend, as JF 
haue been carefull to get, your friends will grieue to ſee pou 
moze waſtfull than J was bounttkull, and pour foes ſmile 
that my fall did begin in your exceſſe. Let mine honour be 
the glaſſe of pour actions, and the fame of my vercues the 
Loadſtarre fo direc the courſe of pour pilgrimage, Apme 
pour deedes by mp honoꝛable endeuours , and ſhewe pour 
ſelues lens woꝛthie of ſo floziſhing a tree: leaſt as the birds 
Halcyones which exctede in whiteneſſe, J hatch pong ones 
that ſurpaſſe in blackneſſe. Cliznbe not my ſounes; aſpiring 
pꝛide is a vapour that aſcendeth bie, but ſone turnech to a 
ſmoake: they which ſtare at the Starres, tumble vppon 
ſtones; and ſuch as gaze at the Sunne (vnleſſe they bee 
Eagle eyed) fall blinde. Soare not with the Pobbie, leaſt 
vou fall with the Larke ; noz attempt not with Phaeton, 
leaſt you dzowne with Icarus. Foꝛtune when ſhe wils pon 
to flie, tempers pour plumes with waxe, and therefoze et- 
ther ſic ſtill and make no wing, oz els beware the Sunne, 
and holde Dedalus axiome authenticall (medium tenere ta- 
tiſſimum ). Low ſhubbes haue despe totes, and poꝛe Cofe« 
tages great patience, Foꝛtune lakes ever vpward, and en⸗ 
vie aſpireth to neſtie with dignitie. Taze berde my ſonnes, 
the meane is ſweeteſt melodie; where ſtrings high ſtretcht, 
either ſwne cracke, oꝛ quicklie growe out of tune. Let pour 
Countries care be pour hearts content, and thinke that pou 
are not bozne fo2 pour ſelues, but to leuell pour thoughts 
to be lopall to your Pꝛince, careful foꝛ the Common weale, 
and faithfull to pour friends ; ſo ſhall France ſap, theſe men 
areas excellent in vertues, as they be exquiſite in features, 
Oh my lonnes,a friend is a pzecious Jewel, within whoſe 


boſome you map vnloade pour ſozowes and patoive your 
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fecrefes, and hee either will releeue with counſaile, oꝛ per. 
ſwade with reaſon: but take heede in the choyte, the out. 
ward ſhew makes not the inward man, noz are the dimples 
in the face the Calenders of trueth. When the Liquozice 
leafe tooketh moſt dꝛie, then it is moſt wet. Then the 
choares of Lepanthus are moſt quiet, then they foꝛepoint a 
ſtozme, The Baaran leafe the moze faire it lokes, the moze 
infections it is, and in the ſwerteſt woꝛds is oft hid the moſt 
trecherie. Therekoꝛe my (onnes,chwſe a friend as the Hi- 
perborei do the mettals, ſeuer them from the oze with fire, 
# let them not bide the ſtamp befoꝛe they be currant; ſo trie 
and then truſt, let time be touchſtone of friendſhip, & then 
friends faithfull lay them vp faz Jewells. Be valiant mp 
ſonnes, foꝛ cowardiſe is the enemie to honour; but not to 
raſh, fo2 that is an extreame. Foꝛtitude is the meane, and 
that is limitted within bonds, and pꝛeſcribed with circum⸗ 
ſtance. But aboue all, and with that he fetcht a deepe ſigh, 
beware ofLous,foz it is farre moze perilous than pleaſant, 
and pet J tell you it allureth as ill as the Syrens. Oh mp 
ſonnes, kancie is a fickle thing, and beauties paintings ars 
trickt vp with times colours, which being ſet to dzie in the 
Dunne, periſh with the ſame, Venus is a wanton, though 
herlawes pꝛetend libertie,yet there is nothing but loſſe and 
gliſtering miſerie. Cupids wings are plumed with the fea⸗ 
thers of vanitie, and his arrowes where they pearce,infozce 
nothing but deadly deſires: a womans eye as it is pꝛecious 
to behold, ſoit is pꝛeiudiciall to gaze vpon; fo as it affoo⸗ 
deth delight, ſo it ſnareth vnto death. Truſt not their faws 
ning fauours, koꝛ their loues are like the bꝛeath of a man 
dpon ſteele, which no ſoner lighteth on but it leapeth ok, and 
their paſſions are as momentarie as the colours of a Po⸗ 
lipe, which changeth at the ſight of euerie obiect, My bꝛeath 
waxeth ſhoꝛt and mine eyes dimme, the houre is come and 
I mult awap: therefoze let this ſuffice, women are wan- 

tons, and yet men cannot want one: and therefoze if pdt 
loue, choſe her that hath her eyes of Adamant, that will 

turne 
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turne only to one poynt ; her heart of a Diamond, that win 
receiue but one fozme; her tongue of a Sethin leafe, that 
neuer wagges but with a Southeaſt winde: and pet mp 
ſonnes, ik the haue all theſe qualities, to be chaſt, obedient, 
and ſilent ; pet foz that ſhe is a woman, ſhalt thou linde in 
her ſufficient vanities to counteruaile her vertues. Oh 
now mp ſonnes, euen now take theſe my laſt woꝛds as mp 
lateſt Legacie, foz my thꝛis is ſponne, and my fate is in the 
graue: keepe mp pꝛecepts as memoꝛialls of pour fathers 
counſailes , and let them bee lodged in the ſecrete of pour 
hearts; foz wiſedome is better than wealth, and a golden 

ſentence woꝛth a woꝛld of treaſure. In my fall ſee # marke 

mp ſonnes the follie of man, that being duſt climbeth with 

Biares to reach at the Peauens, and readie cuerie minute 

to dpe, yet hopeth fo2 an age of pleaſures, Oh mans life 

is like lightning chat is but a flaſh, and the longeſt date of 
his peares but as a bauens blaze, Seeing then man is ſo 

moztall, be carefull that thy life bee vertuous, that thy 

death map be full of admirable honours ; ſo ſhalt thou chal: 

lenge kame to bee thy fautoz, and put obliuion to exile with 
thine honoꝛable actions, But my Sonnes, leaſt pon ſhould 
foꝛget pour fathers ariomes, take this ſcranle, wherein 
zeade what pour father dying, wils you to execute liuing. 

At this hee ſhzunke downe in his bed and gaue vp the 

hoſt, 

. Iohn of Bourdeaux being thus dead, was greatlie la: 
mented ok his Sonnes and bewayled of his friends, eſpe⸗ 
ciallie of his fellowe Knights of Malta, who attended on 
his Funeralls, which were perkoꝛmed wich great ſolemni⸗ 
tie. Dis Dbſequies done, Saladyne cauſed next his Epi⸗ 
taph the contents of the ſcrouleto be pourttaied out, which 
were to this effect, 
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Thecontents of the Guile which Sir Iohn 


of Bourdcaux gaueto his Sonnes. 


Y Sonnes,behold what portion 7 doo giue; 
M leaue you goods hut they are quickbe loft; 
} leaue aduice, to ſchoole you how ro line; 
I leaue you wit, but wonne with little cot: 
But keepe it well for counſaile ſtall is one, 


When Father, friends,andworldhe goods are gone. 


In choice of thrift let honour be thy gaine, 
Winne it by vertne and by 2 might; 

In dooing good eſt eeme thy toyle no paine, 
Protect the ſat herleſſe and widowes right: 
Fight for thy faith, thy ( ountrie and thy King, 
For whyl this thrift will proone æ bleed thing. 


In choice of wife, preferre the modeſt chaſt, 
Lillics are faire in ſhew, but foule in (mell,; 

The fwecteſt looks by age are ſoane defaſt : 

Then chooſe thy wife by wit and lining well. 

Who brings thee wealth and many faults wit hal, 
Preſents thee honse, mixt with bitter gall. 


In choice of friends beware of light beließ, 

A painted tongue may ſhroud aſubtill heart; 

The Syrens teares doo threaten michle grieſe, 
For eſee my ſonne, for feare of ſodaing ſmart - 
Chuſe in thy Wyants:and he that friends thee then, 
Mhen richer grovyne, befriend him thou agen. 


Learne of the Ant in ſommer to prouide; 
Driue with the Bee the Droane from out thy hiuc; 
Builde like the Swallowe in the (ommer tide; 


Spare not too much ( my ſinne) but paring thrine: 1 
e 
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Be poore in follie, rich in all but ſine: 
So by thy death thy glorie ſhall beginne. 


+ 


Saladine haning thus ſet vp the Scedule, and hangd a⸗ 
bout his Fathers hearſe many paſſionate Poems, that 
France might ſuppoſe him to be paſſing ſozrowfull,he clad 
himſelfe and his Bꝛotbers all in black, in ſuch ſable ſutcs 
diſcourſed his grieke: but as the Hicna when ſhe monrnes 
is then moſt guilefull, ſo Saladine vnder this ſhew of grieke 
ſhadowed a heart full of contented thoughtes ; the Iyger 
though hee hide his clawes , will at laſt diſcouer his rapine: 
the Lions lokes are not the mappes ofhis meaning, noꝛ a 
mans philnomie is not the diſplay of his ſecrets, Fire cans 
not bee hid in the ſtraw, noꝛ the nature of man ſo concealed, 
but at laſt it will haue his courſe: nourture and art may doo 
much, but that Natura naturans which by propagation is 
ingrafted in the heart, will be at laſt perfozce pꝛedominant 
accoꝛding to the olde verſe. 

aturam expellas furca licet, tamen vſque recurret. 

So fared it with Saladyne, fo2 after a months mourning 
was paſt; he fell to conſideration of his Fathers teſtament, 
bow he had bequeathed moꝛe to his younger byothers than 
himſelfe,that Roſader was his Fathers darling, but now 
vnder his tuition, that as pet they were not cc melo peres, 
che being their gardin,might(if not defraud them of their 
due) yet make ſuch hauock of their legacies and lands, as 
they ſhould be a great deale the lighter; whereupon hee bee 
gan thus to meditate with himſelke. 


Saladynes meditation with 
himſelfe. 


perplexed with a wozld of reſtleſſe paſſions, hauing 


thy minde troubled wich the cenour ok thy Fathers tes 
| tament, 


8 Aladyne, how art thou diſquieted in thy thoughts, # 
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ſament, und thy Sins 1 with the hope of pꝛeſent pꝛe. 
kerment ꝛby the one, thou art counſaild to content thee with 
thy foztunes; by the other, perſwaded to aſpire to higher 
wealth, Riches (Saladyne)is a great royalty, & there is no 
ſweeter philick tha ſtoꝛe.Auicen like a fle foꝛgot in his A: 

phoꝛiſmes to ſap, that golde was the moſt pꝛetious reſtoꝛa⸗ 
tiue, and that treaſure was the moſt excellent medecine of 
the minde. Oh Saladyne, what were thy Fathers pꝛecepts 
bꝛeathed into the winde?haft thou ſo lone fo2gott? his pꝛin⸗ 
ciples did he not warne thee from coueting without honoz, 
and climing without vertue 4 did hee not kezbid thee to 
aime at any action that ſhould not be honourable$and what 
will bee moze pꝛeiudiciall to thy credit, than the careleſſe 
ruine of thy bzothers welfare why, ſhouldſt not thou bee 
the piller of thy bꝛothers pꝛoſperitie; and wilt thou become 
the ſubuerſion of their foxtunes% is there any ſweeter thing 
than conco2d,0) amoze pꝛecious Jewel then amity?are pou 
not ſons of one Father, ſiens of one tree, birds of one neſt% 
and wilt thou become ſo vnnaturall as to rob them,whome 
thou ſhouldſt relieves No Saladyne, intreate them with 
fauours,and intertaine them with loue; ſo ſhalt chou haue 
thy conſcience cleare and thy renowne excellent. Tuch, what 
woꝛds are theſe baſe fole;farre vnfic(ifthoube wile ) foꝛ thy 
humour. What though thy Father at his death talked of 
many friuolous matters, as one that doated foꝛ age, and ra⸗ 
ued in his ſickneſle:ſhal his woꝛds be axioms, and his talke 
be ſo authentical, that thou wilt (to obſerue them) pꝛeludite 
thy ſelke: No no Saladyne, ſick mens wills that are pas 
role, and haue neither hand 02 ſeale, are like the lawes ofa 
Citie wꝛitten in duſt; which are bꝛoken with the blaſt ofe- 
uerie winde. Ahat man thy Father is dead, and hee can 
neither helpe thy foztunes, nox meaſure thy actions: there⸗ 
foze burie his woꝛds with his carkaſſe, and bee wike fo} th 
felte. Mhat, tis not ſo olde as true: 

Non ſapit,qu ſibi non ſapit, 

„ le is vdung, keepe him now in awe, make him 
Rot 
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| Namia familiaril as contemptum parit. 

Let him knowe little, ſo ſhall he not be able to execute much; 
ſuppꝛeſſe his wittes with a baſe eſtate, and though hee be 2 
Gentleman by nature pet fozme him anew, and make 
him a peaſant by nourture: ſo ſhalt thou keepe him as a 
ſlaue,and raign thy ſelfe ſole Lo2d ouer althy Fathers poſ- 
ſeſſions, As foꝛ Fernandyne thy middle bother he is a ſcho- 
ler, and hath no minde but on Ariſtotle, let him reade on 
Galen while thou tifleſt with gold, and poze on his boke til 
thou dat purchaſe lands: wit is great wealth, if hee haut 

learning it is enough; and ſo let all reſt. 
An this humour was Saladyne making his bꝛother Ro- 
ſader his fate bop, fo the ſpace of two oz thee peares, ke- 
ping bim in ſuch. ſeruile ſubiection, as if hee had been the 
ſonne of anpcountrie vaſſall, The pong Gentleman bare al 
with patience; til on a day walking in the gardf by himſelf, 
he began to tonſider how he was the ſon ol John of Bourde- 
aux, à knigbt renowmed fo2 many victozies,+a Gentlemã 
famozed foz his vettues, how tontrarie to the teſtament of 
bis kather, he was not only kept from his land, and intrea- 
ted as a ſeruant, but ſmathered in ſuch ſecret lauerie, as be 
might not attaine to any honourable actions , Ah quoth 
hetohimſelfe (nature wozking theſe effectuall paſſions ) 
why ſhould J that am a Gentleman bozne, paſſe my time in 
fuch vnnaturall dꝛudgerie? wert it not better either in Paris 
to become a ſcholler,oz in the court a courtier, o2 in the field 
a ſouldier, than to liue a fete boy to my own b2other:nature 
hath lent me wit to tõceiue, but my bꝛother denied me arte 
to contemplate: J haue ſtrength to perfozme any honoza- 
ble exployte, but no libertie toaccompliſh my vercuous in: 
denours: thoſe god partes that God hath beſtowed vpon 
me, the enuie of my bꝛother doth ſmother in obſcuritie: the 
harder is my foztune, and the moꝛe his frowardneſſe. With 
that taſting vp his hand he felt haire on his face, and per- 


reiuing his beard to bud, fo2 choler hee began to bluſh, and 
C ſwore 
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ſwoze to himlelfe he would bee no moꝛe ſubiec to ſuch le; 
uerie, As thus he was ruminating of his melancholie pal. 
fions, in cameSaladyne with his men, and ſeeing his bꝛo⸗ 
ther in a bꝛowne ſtudie, and co foꝛget his wonted reue⸗ 
rente, thought to ſhake him out of his dumps thus, Sirha 
(quoth hee) what is pour heart on pour halfe penie, oꝛ are 
you ſaping a Dirge fox pour fathers ſoule ? what is mp 
dinner readie* At this queſtion Roſader turning his head 
aſcance, # bending his bzowes as if anger there had plough- 
ed the furrowes of her wꝛath, with his eyes full of fire, he 
made this replie. Doeſt chou aſke me (SaJadyne) fo thy 
Cates + aſke ſome of thy Churles who are fit fo ſuch an 
office: I am thine equall by nature, though not bp birth; 
and though thou haſt moꝛe Cardes in the bunch, J haue 
as many trumps in my hands as th ſelft. Let me queſtion 
with thee, why thou halt fes my Noms, ſpopled my Pau⸗ 
verhoaſes; and made hauock of ſuch vteufals as my father 
bequeathed vieo me Itell ther Saladyne, either anſwere 
me as a bꝛother, oꝛ I will trouble thee as anenemie,, 

At this replie of Roſaders, Saladyne ſuuled as laughing 
at his pꝛeſumption, c fruawned as checking his follie: her 
therefoze toke him vp thus ſhoꝛtlie. Chat ſir ha, well J ſee 
earlie pꝛickes the tree that will pꝛoue a thoꝛne: hath mp 
familiar conuerſing with you made pou top, oꝛ my good 
lokes d2zawne pou to be thus contemptuous : I can quickly 
remedie ſuch a fault, and J will bende the tree while it is a 
wand: In faith(ſir boy) I haue a ſuaffle fo? ſuch a headſtrog 
colt, You ſirs lap holde on him and kinde him, and then J 
will giue him a cooling carvefo his choller, This made Ro- 
ſader halfe mad, that ſtepping to a great rake that ſtood in 
the garden, he laide ſuch loade vpon his bꝛothers men that 
he hurt ſome of them, and made the reſt of them run away. 
Saladyne ſeeing Roſader ſo reſolute, and with his reſolu- 
tion ſo valiant, thought his heeles his beſt ſafetie, and coke 
him to a loaft adioyning to the garden, whether Roſader 
purſyed him hotlie, Salad) ne afraide of his bzothers furie, 
$71, N cxled 
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tried out to him thus, Roſaderbeenot ſo raſh, I am thy 
hother and thine elder, and if Jhaue done thee wꝛong Jle 
make thee amends: reuenge not anger in bloud, fo2 ſo halt 
thou ſtaine the vertue ok olde Sir Iohnof Bourdeanx: ſap 
wherein thou art diſcontent and thou ſhalt be ſatiſ fied. Bꝛo⸗ 
thers frownes ought not to be periods of wath:what man 
Ike not ſo ſowerlie, Jknowe we ſhall be friends, and bet⸗ 
ter friends than we haue been. Foz, Amantium ira amoris 
redintegratio eſt. 

Cbeſe woꝛdes appeaſed the choller of Roſader, (fo hee 
was ofa milde and courteous nature) ſo that he laide downe 
his weapons, and vpon the faich of a Gentleman aſſured 
bis bꝛother he would offer him no pꝛeiudice: wherevpon 
Saladyne came downe, and after a little parley they imbꝛa. 
ced each other aud became frends, and Saladyne pꝛomiſing 

RNolader the reſtitution of al his lands, and what fauour els 
(quoth he) any waies mp abilitie oꝛ the nature of a bzother 
map perfoꝛme. Upon theſe ſugred recociliations they went 
intothe houſe arme in arme together, to the great content 
ok all the old ſeruantsof Sir John of Bourdecaux. Thus 

coutinned the pad hidden in the ſtrawe, till it chaunted that 
Toriſmond King of France had appoynted foꝛ his pleaſure 
a day of Wraſtling and of Tournament to buſie his Com: 
mons heads, leaſt being idle their thoughts ſhould runne 
vpon moꝛe ſerious matters, and call to remenunance their 
old baniſhed Ring; a Championthere was to ſland againſt 
all commers a Norman, a man of tal ſtature and of. great 
ſtrength; ſo valiant, that in many ſuch conflicts he alwates 
bare away the vicozie,not onely ouerthzowingthem which 
he incountred, but often with the weight of bis bodie kil- 
ling them outright. Saladyne htaring of this, thinking 

now not to let the ball fall to the ground, hut to take apo · 

tunitie by the foꝛehead: firſt by ſecret meancs conuented 
with the Norman, and pꝛocured him with rich rewards to 
ſweare, that if Roſader tame within his clawes he ſbould 
neuer moe returne tu quarrell wich Salach ne fo? bis pol⸗ 
inte | C 2 leſions, 
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ſeſſions, The Norman deſitous of pelfe, as (Quis niſi men. 
tis inops oblatum reſpuit aurum. ) taking great gifts fo? little 
Gods, toke the crownes of Saladyne to perfoztne the tra: 
tagem. MPauing thus the Champion tied to his vilanous 
determination by oath, be pꝛoſecuted the intent ok his pur: 
poſe thus. Mee went to poung Roſader, (who in all his 
thoughts reacht at honour, and gazed no lower than vertue 
commaunded him) and began to tell him of this Tourna 
ment and Wrakling, how the King ſhould be there, and all 
the chiefe Peres ot France, with all the beautifull damo⸗ 
ſels ofthe Countrey: now bzother(quoth he) foꝛ the honoz 
of Sir lohn of Bourdeaux our renowmed. father, to fa. 
mous that houſe that neuer hath been found without men 
app2oued in Cheualrie.ſhewe thy reſolution to be peremp- 
tozie; Fo2 my ſeife-rhou knoweſt though J am eldell by 
birth, vet neuer hauing attempted any det des of Armes, J. 
am pongeſt to per foꝛme any Martiall exploptes, knowing 
better how to luruey my lands, than to charge my Launce :# 
my bzother Fernandyne he is at Paris pozing on a fewe pa. 
pers, hauing moze inſight into Sophiltrie and principles 
of Nhiloſophie, than any warlike indeuours: but thou Ro- 
ſader the ydungeſt in peares, but the eldeſt in valour, art a 
man of ſtrength and dareſt do what honour allowes thee; 
take thou my fathers Launce, his Swozd, and his Poꝛzſe, 
and hie thee to the Tournament, and either there valiantlie 
crack a ſpeare, oꝛ trie with the Norman fo} the palme of ac. 
tiuitie. The woꝛds of Saladyne were but Tpurres to a free 
boꝛſe; fo} hee had ſcarce vttered them, ere Roſader tœke 
him in his armes, taking his pꝛoffer ſo kindly, that he pꝛo⸗ 
miſed in what he might to requite his courteſie. The next 
-mo2owe was the vay of the Tournament, and Roſader 
was ſo deſirous to ſhew his heropcall thoughts , that he 
paſt the night with little fleepe : but aſſwone as Phocbus had 
-vailed the Curteine of the night, and made Aurora bluſh 
with giuing ber the bezoles labres in her ſiluer Couch, he 
gat him vp; and taking his leaue of his brother, binlele 
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himſelke towards the place appopnted, thinking euery mile 
ten leagues till he came there, But leauing him ſodeſirous 
ofthe journey ; co Toriſmond the Ring of France, who 
hauing by fozce baniſhed Geriſmond their lawfull Ring 
that liued as an outlaw in the Fozreſt of Arden, ſought now 
by all meanes to kepe the French buſted with all ſpoztes- 
that might bꝛeed their content. Amongſtthe reſt he had ap⸗ 
pointed this ſolemne Tournament, whereunto he in moſt 
ſolemne manner reſozted, accompanied with the twelue 
Peres of France, who rather fo; feare than loue graced 
him with the ſhewe of their dutifull fauours: to feeve their 
eyes, and to make the beholders pleaſed with the ſight of 
moſt rare and gliſtring obtects, he had appoynted his owne 
daughter Alindato be there, & the faire Roſalynd daugh⸗ 
ter vnto Geriſmond, with all the beautifull damolels that 
,. were famous foꝛ their features in all France. Thus in that 
plate did Loue and Matre tr.umph in a ſimpathie: fo2 ſuch 
* as were Martiall, might vſe their Launce to bee renow. 
med fo2 the excellence of their Cheualrie ; and ſuch as 
were amozous, might glut themſelues with gazing on 
the beauties of moſt heauenly creatures. As eutrie mans 
epe had his ſeuerall ſuruey, and fancie was partiall in 
their lokes, pet all in generall applauded the admirable 
riches that Nature beſtowed on the face of Roſalynd: fo 
vppon her cheekes there ſeemed. a battaile betweene the 
Graces; who ſhould beſtow moſt fauours to make her ex: 
cellent, The bluſh that glozied Luna when ſhe kiſt the ſhep⸗ 
beard on the hills of Latmos was not tainted with ſuch a 
pleaſant dye, as the Uermilion flouriſht on the (iluer hug 
of Roſalynds countenance; her epes were like thoſe lampes 
that make the wealthie couert of the Heauens moze g02- 
geous, ſparkling fauour and diſdaine; courteous and pet 
cope, as if in them Venus bad placed all her amozets, and 
Diana all her chaſtitie, The tramells of her hap2e, foul: 
ded in a call of golde, ſo farre ſurpaſt the burniſht gliſter 
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in bꝛigbtneſſe: the treſſes that foldes in the bꝛowes of A. 
pollo were not halfe ſo rich to the ſight; fo2 in her haires it 
leemed loue had laide her ſelfe in ambulſh, to intrappe the 
pꝛoudeſt epe that durſt gaſe vppon their excellente: what 
ould J neede to decipher her particular beauties, when 
by thecenſure of all ſhe was the paragon of all earthly per: 
legion. This Roſalynd ſat J ſay with A linda as a beholder 
ok theſe ſpoꝛtes, and made the Caualicrs crack their lances 
with moze courage: many deeds of Rnighthode that day 
were perfourmed, and many pzizes were giuen accoꝛding to 
their ſeuerall deſerts + at laſt when the tournament ceaſed, 
the wꝛaſtling began; and the Norman pꝛeſented himſelfe 
as achaleuger againſt all commers; but he loked like Her. 
cules when he aduaunſt himſelle againſt Achelous;ſo that 
the furie ol his countenance amaſed all that durſt attempt 
£0 incounter with him in anp deve of actinitie; till at laſt a 
luſtie Francklinof the Countrie came with two tall men 
that were his Sonnes of gad lyniaments and comely pers 
ſonagcz the eldeſt of theſe doing his obeyſance to the Ring 
entered the lyſt, and pꝛeſented himſelfe to the Norman, 
who ſtraight coapt with him, and ag a man that would 
triumph in the glozie of his trength, rouſed himſelfe with 
ſuch furie, that not onely hee gaue him the fall, but killen 
bim with the weight of his cozpulent perſonage : which 
the younger bꝛother ſeeing, lept pꝛeſently into the place, and 
thirſtie after the reuenge, aſſapled the Norman with ſuch 
valour, that at the firſt incounter hee bꝛought him to his 
knees: which repulſt ſo the Norman, that reconering him- 
ſelfe, feare of diſgrace doubling his ſtrength , hee ſtept ſo 
ſtearnely to the poung Francklin, that taking him vp in his 
armes he thꝛew him againſt the ground ſo violentiy, that 
he bzoake his ueck, and ſo ended his dayes with his bꝛother. 
At this vulcokt foꝛ maſſacre, the people murmured, and 
were all in a d&pe paſſion of pittie; but the Francklin, Fa⸗ 
ther vnto theſe, neuer changed his countenance;but as a mã 
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Sonnes without any ſhew of out ward diſconcent, All this 
while ſtwde Ro!ader and ſawe this tragedie: who noting 
the vndoubted vertue ofthe Francklins minde, alighted of 
from his hoꝛſe, and pꝛeſentlie ſat downe on the graſle, and 
commaunded his bop to pull off his bwtes, making him 
readie to trie the ſtrength of this Champion; being furnts 
ed as he would, Hee clapt the Francklin on the ſhoulder 
and ſaide thus. Bolde peoman whoſe ſonnes haue ended 
the tearme ofcheir peares with honour, fo2 that J ſ& thou 
ſcoʒneſt foxtune with patience, and twharteſt the iniurie of 
fate with content, in bꝛoking the death df thy Sonnes: 
tand a while and either ſee mee make a third in their trage⸗ 
die, oz elle reuenge their fall with an honourable triumph; 
"the Francklin ſœing ſo goodlie a Gentleman to giue him 
ſuch courteous comfo2t, gaue him hartie thankes, with pꝛo⸗ 
mile to pꝛay foꝛ his happie ſucceſſe, Witch that Roſader vais 
led bonnet to the Ring, and lightlie lept within the liſts, 
where noting moze the companie than the combatant, hee 
caſthis eye vpon the troupe of Ladies that gliſtered there 
like the ſtarres ot heauen, but at laſt Louc willing to make 
him as amourous as he was valiant, pꝛeſented him with 
the ſictht of Roſalynd, whoſe admirable beautie ſo inuea- 
gled the eye of Roſader,that foꝛgetting bimſelle, be Foode 
and fed his lokes on the fauour of Roſalynds fate, which 
he perceiuing, bluſht : which was ſuch a doubling of her 
beanceous excellence, that the bachfull red of Aurora at the 
ſightof vaacquainted Phacton was not halfe ſo glozious: 
The Norman ſeeing this poung Gentleman kettered in 
the lokes of the Ladies, dzaue him aue of his memento 
with a ſhake by the ſhoulder; Roſader lo xing back with an 
angrie frowne, as if he had been wakened from ſome plea⸗ 


they all uoted his youth, and the \ werteneſſe of his viſage, 
with a generall applauſe of fauours, they grieued chat lo 
guvlpa p3ung man ſhould venture in ſo baſe an oy 
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ſane vzeame ; difcouered to all by the funie of his counte- | 
nminre that he was a man of ſome high <oughts: but when 


Euphues 
ſeeing it were to his diſhononr to hinder him from his en 
terpziſe,they wilht him to be graced with the palme of vic. 
toꝛie. After Rofader was thus called out of his mements 
by the Norman, hee roughlie clapt to him with ſo fierce an 
incounter, that they both fell to the ground, and with the 
violence of the fall were fozced to bzeathe:in which ſpace the 
Norman called to minde by all tokens, that this was hee 
whom Saladync had appopnted him to kil;which coniecture 
made him ſtretch euerie limb, x trie euerie ſinew, that woz« 
king his death he might recouer the golde, which ſo bounti⸗ 
fully was pꝛomiſed him. Dn the contrarie part, Roſader 
while he bꝛeathed was not idle, but ſtill caſt his eye vppon 
Roſalynd,whs to incourage him with a fauour, lent him 
ſuch an amoꝛous loke, as might haue made the moſt cow⸗ 
ard deſperate: which glance of Roſalynd ſo fiered the paſ⸗ 
ſionate defires of Roſader, that turning to the Norman bee 
ran vpon him and bzaued him with a lrong encounter; the 
Norman receiued him as valiantly, that there was a ſoze 
combat, hard to indge on whoſe ſide foztune would be pꝛo⸗ 
digall. At laſt Roſader calling to minde the beautie ok his 
new Miſtreſſe, the kame of his Fathers honours, and the 
diſgrace that ſhould fall to his houſe by his miſfoztune, 
rouſed himſelfe and thzew the Norman againſt the ground, 
falling vpon his Cheſt with ſo willing a waight, that the 
Norman peelded nature her due, and Roſader the victozie, 
The death of this Champion; as it highlie contented the 
Francklin, as a man ſatiſfied with reuenge , ſo it due 
the King and all the Peres into a great admiration , that 
ſo poung peares and ſo beautifull a perſonage, ſhould con⸗ 
taine ſuch martiall excellence: but when they knew him ts 
be the pongeſt Sonne of Sir Tohn of Bourdeaux, the Ring 
roſe from his ſeate and imbꝛaced him, and the Peeres in⸗ 
treated him with al fauourable courceſie, cammending both 
vis valour and his vertues, wiſhing him to goe fozward in 
ſuch haughtie deedes,that he might attaine to the glozie of 
his Fathers honourable foztunes, As the Ring and Lozdes 
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raced him with embyacing, ſo the Ladies fautozed bim 
with their lokes, eſpecially Roſalynd, whome the beautie 
and valour of Roſader had alteadie couched; but the accouns 
ted loue a tope, and fancie a momentarie paſſion, that as it 
was taken in with a gaze, might bee ſhaken off with a 
winck;and therefoze feared not to dallie in the flame, and to 
make Roſader knowe the affected him; toke from hir neck 
a Jewell, and ſent it by a Page to the young Gentleman, 

The Þ2t3e that Venus gaue to Paris was not halfe ſo plea- 

ſing to the Troian, as this Jemme was to Rolader : foꝛ if 
koꝛtune had ſwoꝛne to make him (ole Monark of the world, 

he would rather heue refuſed ſuch dignitie, than haue loſt 

che iewell ſent him by Rola ly nd. To tetourne her with the 
like he was vnfurniſhed, and yet that hee might moꝛe than 
in his lo kes diſroucr his aZection, he ſtept into a tent, and 

taking pen and paper wzit this fancie. 


Two Sunnes at once from one faire heauen there ſhine, 
Ten branche from two boug hes tipt all with roſes, 

Pure lockes more golden than is golde refinde, 

Two pearled rowes that I ature pride incloſes: 


Two mounts faire marble white, dom ne- ſoft and daintie, 
A ſnow died orbe; where loue increaſt by pleaſure 

Full wefull makes my heart, and boate faintie : 

Hir faire (my woe ) exceedes all thought and meaſure, 


In lines confuſde my luckleſſe harme appeereth ; 
Whom ſorrow clewdes,whom pleaſant ſmiling cleereth. 


This ſonnet he ſent to Roſalynd, which when ſhe read, 
ſhebluſht, but with a ſweete content in that (he perceaued 
loue had alotted her ſo amozous a ſeruant. Leauing her to 
ber new intcrtapned fancies, againe to Roſader; who trt- 
umphi"g in the gloꝛp of this conqueſt, accompanied witha 
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familiars, went hometo his bzother Saladynes , who wag 
walking befoze the gates, to heare what ſucceflehis bꝛothet 
Roſader ſhould haue, affuring him ſelfofhis death, end de⸗ 
uiling how w diſſimuled ſozrow, to celebzate his funcralls; 
as he was in this thought, hee caſt vp his eye, x ſawe where 
Rofader returned with the garlande on his heave , as ha⸗ 
uing won the pꝛize. actompanied with a crew ok bene com: 
panions; greeued at this, hee ſtepped in and ſhut the gate. 
Roſader ſeeing this, and not loking koꝛ ſuch vnktude in⸗ 
tertapnement, bluſht at the dilgrace, and pet ſmothering his 
gricfe with a ſmile, he turned to the Gentlemen, and deſi⸗ 
red them toholde his brother excuſed, fo} hee did not this 
vpon anp malicious intent oꝛ niggardize,but being brought 
vp in the countrie, he abſented him ſelke, as not finding his 
nature fit fo ſuch vouthfull companie. Thus hee ſought to 
ſhadow abuſes pꝛoffred him by his bꝛother, but in vayne, foz 
he could by no meanes be ſuffered to enter: whereuponhee 
ran his fte againſt the doze, and bzake it open; dꝛawing 
his ſwoꝛde and entring bouldly into the Mall, wherehee 
founde none (foꝛ all were fled) but eue Adam Spencer an 
Engliſh man, who had been an olde and truſtie ſeruant to 
Dir lohn of Bourdeaux: he £52 the lone he bare to his de⸗ 
ceaſed Maiſter, fauoꝛed the part of Roſader, and gaue him 
and his ſuch intertapnement as he coulde. Roſader gaue 
him thankes , and looking about, ſeeing the hall empty, 
aide, Gentlemen, pou are welcome, krolicke and be merie, 
pou (hall be ſure to haue Mine enough, what ſoeue r peur 
fare be, J tellpou Caualiers my bꝛother hath in his houſe, 
ſiue tunne of wine, and as long as that laſteth, J beſhzewe 
him that ſpares his liquoꝛ. TUtith that he burſt open the but- 
eerie doꝛe, and with the helpe of Adam Spencer, couered 
the Tables, and (et downe whatſoeuer he could linde in the 
houle, but what they wanted in meate , Roſader ſupplied 
with dꝛinke, pet had they roy all cheere, and withall ſuch a 
hartie welcome, as would haue made the courſeſt meates, 
ſeeme delicates . After they had feaſted and frolickt it twile 
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Roſader and departed, Aſſone as they were gone Roſader 
growng impatient ol che abuſe , dzewe his ſwozde , and 
[woze tobe reuenged on the diſcurteous Saladyne: yet by 
the meanes of Adam Spencer, who ſought to continue 

kriendſhip and amitie betwixt the bꝛethꝛen, and thꝛough the 
flattering ſubmiſlion ef Saladyne, they were once agayne 
reconciled, put vp all foze paſſed inturies, with a peaceable 

agreement, liuing together foz a god ſpace in ſuch bꝛother 

lp loue, as did not onely reioyce the ſeruants, but made alt 

the Gentlemen and bo2dzing neighbours glad ok ſuch 

friendlie concoʒd. Saladyne hiding fire in the ſtraw, and 

concealing a poyſoned hate in a peaceable countenance, vet 

deferring the intent ol his wꝛath till fitter oppoztunitie, be 

ſbewed him ſelfe a great fauozer of his bꝛothers ver:n: 

ous endeuours: where leauing them in this happie league, 

let vs returne to Roſalynd. 

Roſalynd returning home from the triumph, after ſhe 
waxed ſolitarie, loue pꝛeſented her with che Idea of Rola- 
ders perlection, aud taking her at diſcouert, ſtroke her la 
deepe, as the felt her ſelle grow paſſing paſſionate : ſhe be⸗ 
gan to call to minde the comelineſſe of his perſon,the bonoꝛ 
okbis parents, and thevertues that excelling both, made 
him ſogracious in the ties of euerte one Sucking in thus 
the bony of loue , by impꝛinting in her ihoughtes bis rare 
qualities, ſhe began to ſirfit with the contemplation ofh1s 
vertuous conditions , but when ſhe cald to remembzance 
ber p2eſent eſtate, the bardneſſe of her foztunes, deſire be- 
gan to ſþ)ink, 7 fancy to vale bonnet,that betweene a #2425 
of confuſed thoughtcs, ſhe began to debate with her (rife in 


this manncr, 


Roſalynds paſsion. 


Nteꝛtunate Roſaly nd, whoſe imiſfoztunes are mode than 


ehp pꝛereg, and whole * greater than thy pati⸗ 
3 2 ence, 
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ence, The bloſlomes of thy pouth, are mixt with the froſteg 
ok enuie, and the hope of thy enſuing frutes , periſh in the 
bud. Thy father is by Toriſmond baniſht from the crowne. 
t thou the vnhappie daughter of a Ring detained captiue, 
lining as diſquieted in thy thoughts, as thy father difcout?: 
ted in his crile. Ah Roſalyndwhat cares wait vpõ a crown, 
what griefes are incident to dignitie? what ſozrowes haunt 
ropal Pallaces$ The greateſt ſeas haue the ſozeſt ſtoꝛmes. 
the higheſt birth ſubied to the moſt bale , and of altrees the 
Cedars ſooneſt ſhake with the winde: mall Currents are 

euer calme, lowe vallepes not ſcoꝛzcht in auy lightnings no; 
baſe men tyed to anye balefull pꝛeiudice. Foztune flies, 
# if he touch pouertie, it is with her heele. rather diſdapning 
their want with a frowne, than enuping their wealth with 
diſparagement. Dh Roſalynd, hadſt thou been bozne lowe, 
thou hadſt not fallen lo high; and pet being great of bloud, 
thine honour is moze, if thou bꝛokeſt milkoztune with pati⸗ 
ence. Suppole J contrarp foztune with content, pet Fates 
vnwilling to haue me any way happie, haue fozced loue 
to ſet my thoughts on fire with fancie. Loue Roſalynd be⸗ 
tommeth it women in diſtteſſe to thinke of loue : Tuſh, de⸗ 
ſire hath no reſped of perſons, Cupid is blinde and ſhoteth 
at randon, as {one hitting a rag, as à robe, and percing aſ⸗ 

fone the boſome of a Captiue. as the bʒeaſt ofa Libertine. 
Thou ſpeakeſt it pe Roſalynd by experience, fo2 being 
cuerie way diſtreſt, furcharged with cares, andouergrowne 

with ſeꝛrawes , pct amidſt the heape of all theſe miſhaps, 

loue hath lodged in thy hart the perfection of poung Roſa- 

der, a man euerp wap abſolute as well fo; his inward life, 

as fo2 his outward lyniaments, able ta content the eye with 

beauty, and the care with the repozt ok his vertue , But cons 

ſider Roſalind his foꝛtunes, and thy pꝛeſent eſtate, chou art 

pooze and without patrimonte , and pet the daughter of a 
Hꝛince, he a younger bꝛother, and voide of ſuch poſſeſſions 
as exther might maintapne thy dignities, o2 reuenge thy 
fathers iniuries. And halt thou not learned this of other La- 
dies 
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dies, that louers cannot line by lookes; that womens eares 
are looner content wich a dꝛam ofgive me, than a pound of 
heare me;that gould is ſweeter than eloquence;that loue is 
a fire, wealth ts the fewell; that Venus Coffers ſhould be 
euer full, Then Roſalynd, (&ing Roſader is pooze, thinke 
him leſſe beaucifull, becauſe he is in want, and account his 
vertues but qualities of courſe, fo2 that hee is not indued 
with wealth. Doth not Horace tell thee what methode is to 
be vled in loue, 
uęrenda pecunia primum, poſt nummos vir tus. 

Tuſh Roſalynd, be not ouer raſh; leape not befoze thou 
looke; eyther loue ſuch a one as map with his landes pur⸗ 
chaſe thy liberty, oꝛels loue not at all, Chooſe not a fayꝛe face 
with an emptie purſe, but ſay as moſt women vſe to ſay, 

Si nihil attuleris, ibis Homere foras. 

hy Roſalynd, can ſuch baſe thoughtes harbour in ſuch 
high beauties*Can the degree ofa Pꝛinces, the daughter of 
Geriſmond harbour ſuch ſernile conceites, as to ppize gold 
moze than han oꝛ, 02 to meaſure a Gentleman by his wealth, 
not by his vertues. No Roſalynd, bluſh at thy baſe reſolu⸗ 
tion, and ſap if thou loueſt, either Roſader 02 none: aud why: 
becauſe Roſader is both beantifull and vercuous . Smi- 
ling to her ſelfe to thinke of her new entertapned paſſions, 
taking vp her Lute that lap by her , ſhe warbled out this 
Roſalynds Madrigal, 


Lone in my boſome like a Bee 
doth ſucke his ſweete : 
Now with bis Wings he playes with me, 
now with his feete. 
Within mine eies he makes his nea#t, 
His bed amidiſt my tender breast, 
Ay kiſſes are his daily feaſt; 
And yet he robs me of my reſt. 
Ah wanton, will ye? 


D 3 And 


* 
* 


And if | ſleepe, ehen pearcherh be 
| with pretie flight, 
And makes his pillow of my knee 
the liuelong night. 
Strike I my lute he tunes the ſiting, 
He muſickeplayes if ſo Iſing, 
He lends me euerie louelie thing; 
Tet cruell he my heart doth ſting. 
Whiſt wanton ſtill ye? 


Els with roſes euerie day 
will whip you hence; 
Aud binde you When you long to play, 
for your « kg 
Ile ſhut mine eyes to keepe you in, 
ie make yon fait it for your ſinne, 
Ile count your power not worth a pinne; 
Ahlas what hereby ſhall I winne, 


IF he gainſay me ? 


What if | beate the wanton boy 
with manie a rod: 

He will repay me with annoy, 

* 2 0 4 . 

hen [it 110K ſaſttly on my knee, 

the thy 3 — be: 

Lurkein mine eyes} like of thee « 

Oh Cupid {o thou pitie me. 

Spare not but play thee. 


Enuphues: 


Starte had Roſalynde ended her Padzigale, befoze 
Toriſmond came in with his daughter Alinda, and manie 
of the Peres of France, who were enamoured of her beau⸗ 
tie: which Toriſmond perceiuing, fearing leaſt her perfe- 

 etonmight be the beginning of his pꝛeiudice, and the hope 
pl his kruite ende in the beginning of her 9 * 
3 thought 
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thought to banich her from the Court: fo2 quoth he to hem 
elfe, her face is ſo full of favour, that it — piteche 
epe ol euerie man; her beautie is ſo heauenly and deuine, 
that ſhe will pꝛoue to me as Helen didto Priam : ſome one 
of the JPeeres will ayme at her lone, ende the marriage, 
and then in his wines right attempt che kingdonie, To 
pꝛeuent therefoze had J wiſt in all cheſe actions, ſhe tarrieg 
not about the Court, but ſhall (as an cxile ) either wander 
to her father, oz els ſeeke other foꝛtunes. In this humour, 
with a ſtearne countenance fullof wꝛath, hee bꝛeathed out 
this cenſure vnto her befoze the Peres, that charged her 
that that night ſhee were not'ſeene about the Court: foz 
(quoth he) I haue heard of thy aſpiring ſpeaches, and inten- 
ded treaſons. This dome was ſtrange vnto Roſalynde, 
and pꝛeſentlycouered with the ſhield of her innocence, ſhee 
boldly byake out (nrenerend tearmes to haue cleared her 
ſelfe: but Toriſmond would admit of no reaſon, no2 durſt 
bis Lowes plcad foꝛ Roſalynde, although her beautie han 
made ſome ok them paſſionate, ſceing che figure of wꝛath 
poꝛtraied in his bow. Standing thus all mute, and Roſa- 
lynde amazed, Alinda who'loued her moꝛt than her ſelfe, 
with griele in her heart e teates in her eyes, falling vownr 
on her kners, began to intreate her father thus: 


Alindas orationto her father in defence 
' of faireRoſalynde. 


F (mightie Toriſmond) Joffende in pleabing fo1 nip 
friend, let the law of amitie craue pardon fo2 my boldnes; 
foz where there is depth of affenion, there friendship al⸗ 
laweth a pꝛiuileßge. Roſalynde and J haue berne foſtered 
vp from our infancies, and nurſed vnder the harbour of our 
conuerſing together with ſuch pꝛinate familtartties, that 
cuſtome had wought an vnion of our nature, and the ſym⸗ 
pathie of our affeatons ſuch a ſecrete loue,that we haue tws 


bodies, and one ſoule, Then meruaile not {great Torif: 
| mond ) 
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monch ik ſaing my friend digreſt. Jfinde my ſelfe perpler· 
ed with a thouland ſozrowes 4 foꝛ her vertuous and honew 
rable thoughts (which are the glozies that maketh women 
excellent) they be ſuch, as map challenge loue, aud race out 
ſuſpition: her obedience to your Maiell ie, J referre to the 
cenſure of pour owne eye, that ſince her fathers cx:le hath 
ſmothered all griefes with paticnce, and in the abſcuce of 
nature,hath honoured pou with all dutie, as her owne ys. 
ther by nouriture : not in wozd vttering anie diſcontent, nc2 
in thought (as farre as contecture mayteach) hammering 
on reuenge; onelp in all her actions ſacking to pleaſe you, t 
to wi ne my fanour. Der wiſedome, ſence; chaſlitie, and 
other ſuch rich qualities, I ned not decypher: ovelp it reſts 
koʒ me to conclude in one woꝛd, that ſhe is innocent. If then, 
Foꝛtune who triumphs in varietie of mil ries, hath pꝛeſen⸗ 
ted ſome enuious perſou( as miniſter ot her intended ſtrata⸗ 
gem) to taint Roſalynde with anie furmile; of treaſon, lec 
bim be bꝛought to her face, and confirme his accuſation by 
witnelles; which pꝛwued, let her die, and Alinda will exe⸗ 
tute the maſſacre, At none can auouch anie confirmed rela⸗ 
tion of her intent, vſe Juſtice my Loyd, it is che glozie of a 
King, and let her liue in your wonted favour: fo2 if vou ba- 
niſh her, my ſelfe as copartner of her hard foztunes, wil pare 
ticipate in exile ſome part of her extremities, 
Toriſmond (at this ſpeach of A linda) coucred his face 
with ſuch a frowne, as Tyzannie ſeemed to ſic triumphant 
in his koꝛehead, and checkt her vp with ſuch taunts,as made 
the Loꝛds (that anlie werehearers ) to tremble, Pꝛoude 
girle (quoth he)hath mp lokes made thee ſo light of tung, 
02 my fauours incouraged thee tobe ſa foxward, that thou 
dareſt pꝛeſume to pꝛeach after thy father? Path not my 
peares moꝛe experience than thy youth, and the winter of 
mine age deeper inſight into ciuill policie, than the pꝛime of 
thy floziſhing dates ?: The olde Lion auoides the topics 
where the pong one leapes into the net: the care of age is 
pꝛouident and fozefecs much: ſuſpition is a vertue, where 
F | | a man 
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a man holds his enemie in bis boſome, Thou fonde girle 
meaſureſt all by pꝛeſent affection , & as thp heart loues thy 
thoughts cenſure: but if thau kneweſt that in liking Roſa- 
lynd thou hatcheſt vp a bird to pecke out thine owne epes, 
thou wouldſt intreate as much foꝛ her abſence, as now thou 
delighteſt in her pzeſence, But why do J alleadge policie to 
thee ? ſit pou downe huſwife and fallco pour needle : if idle» 
neſſe make pou ſo wanton, oz libertie ſo malipert, J can 
quicklie tie you to a ſharper taſke: and pou(maide) this 
night be packing either into Arden to pour father, oꝛ whe⸗ 
ther belt it ſhall content pour humour, but in the Court pou 
(hall not abide, This rigoꝛous replie of Toriſmond nothing 
amazed Alinda, foꝛ ſtill he pꝛoſecuted her plea in the de⸗ 
' fence of Roſalynd, wiſhing her father (ik his cenſure might 
not be reuerſt) that he would appoint her partner of her ex- 
ile; which ik he refuſed to do, either ſhe would (by ſome ſe: 
cret meanes ) ſteale out and followe her, oꝛ els end her daies 
with ſome deſperate kinde of death. hen Toriſmond 
heard his daughter ſo reſolute, his heart was ſo hardned as 
gainſt her, that he ſet downe a definitive and peremptozie 
ſentence that they ſhovld both be baniſhed: which pꝛeſent⸗ 
lie was done, T#: Cypꝛant rather choſing to hazard the 
loſſe ofhis only child, than any waies to put in queſtion the 
ſtate of his kingdome: ſo ſuſpicious and feareful is the con- 
ſcience of an vſurper. Mell, although his Lo2ds perſwaded 
him to retaine his owne daughter, yet his reſolution might 
not bee reuerſt, but both of them muſt away from the court 
without either moꝛe companie oz delay, In he went with 
great melancholie, and left theſe two Ladies alone, Roſa- 
jynd waxed very (ad, and ſat downe and wept, Alinda ſhe 
ſmiled, and fitting by her friende began thus to comkozt 


her, 
E Alindas 


5 Roſalynd: 
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Alindas comfort to perplexed 
Roſalynd. 


Dy hom now Roſalynd, diſmaide with a frowne 
ok contrarie fozxtune 4 Pane J not oft heard thee 
ſay that high minds were diſcouered in foztunes 
tontempt, and heropcall ſeene in the depth ok extremities5 
Thou wert wont to tell others that complained of diftreſle, 
that the ſweeteſt ſalue fo2 miſerie was patience; and the on- 
lie medicine fo2 want, that pꝛecious implatſter of content: 
being ſuch a god JPhilition to others, wilt thou not mini: 
ter receipts to thy ſelfe : But perchance thou wilt lay: 

| Conſalenti nunquam caput doluit. 

Thy then, ik the patients that are ſicke of this diſeaſe can 
finde in themſelues neither reaſon to perſwade,noz arte to 
cure; pet Roſalynd) admit of the counſaile of a friend, and 
applie the ſalues that may appeaſe thy paſſions, Ik thou 
grieueſt that beeing the daughter of a Pꝛzince, and ennie 
thwarteth ther with ſuch hard exigents, thinke that ropaltie 
is a faire marke; that Crownes haue croſſes when mirth 
is in Cottages; that the fairer the Roſe is, the ſoner it is 
bitten with Catterpillers; the moze ozient the Pearle ts, 
the moze apt to take a blemiſh; and the greateſt birth, as it 
hath moſt honour, ſo it hath much enuie. Jif then Foztune 
aimeth at the faireſt, be patient Roſalynd; foz firſt by thing 
exile thou goeſt to thy father; nature is higher pꝛiſed than 
wealth, c the loue of ones parents aught to bee moꝛe pꝛeci⸗ 
ous than all dignities: whp then doth mp Roſalynd grieve 
at the frowne of Toriſmond, whe by offering her a pꝛeiu⸗ 
dice, pꝛofters her a greater pleaſure % aud moꝛe( mad laſſe) 
to be melancholie, when thou haſt with thee Alinda a frend, 
who will be a faithfull cspartner of al thy miſtoꝛtunes, who 
hath left her father co followe thee, and chaſeth rather to 
b1wke all extremities than co foꝛſake thy pzeſence, What 


Solamen 
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Cheerelie woman, as wee haue been bedfellowes in rope 
altie, we will be fellowe mates in pouertie: J will euer ber 
thy Alinda, and thou ſhalt euer reſt to me Roſalynd: ſo ſhall 
the woꝛld canonize our friendſhip, and ſpeake of Roſalynd 
and Alinda, as they did of Pilades and Oreſtes. And ifeuer 
Foztune ſmile and wee returne to our fozmer honour,then 
folding our ſelues in the ſwete of our friendſhip, wee ſhall 
merelie ſay(callingtominde our fozepaſſed miſeties); 

Olim hæc meminiſſe iuuabit. 

At this Roſalynd began to tomfoꝛt her; and after ſh 
bad wept a fewe kind teares in che boſome of her Alinda, 
the gaue her heartie thanks, and then they ſat them downe 
to conſult how they ſhould trauell. Alinda grieued at no- 
ching but that they might haue no man in their companie: 
ſaying, it would be their greateſt pꝛeiudice in that two wo⸗ 
men went wandzing without either guide 02 attendant, 
Tuch (quoth Roſalynd) art thou a woman, and haſt not a 
ſodaine ſhift to pꝛeuent a miſtoꝛtune : J (thou ſeeſt) am of 
a tall ſtature, and would very well become the perſon and 
apparell ofa page, thou ſhalt bee my Mifiris, and J will 
play the man ſo p2operly, that (truſt me) in what company 
ſo euer I come J will not bee diſcouered; J will buy mee a 
ſuite, and haue mp rapier very handſomelp at my ſive , and 
if any knaue offer wzong,your page wil ſhew him the point 
of his weapon. At this Alinda ſiniled, and vpon this they 
agreed, and pꝛeſentlie gathered vp all then Jewels. which 
they truſſed vp ina Caſket, and Roſalynd in all haſt pꝛoui- 
ded her of roabes, and Alinda( from her royal! weedes) put 
her ſelfe in moꝛe homelie attire, Thus fitted to the purpoſe, 
away goe theſe two friends, having now changed thett 
names, Alinda being called Aliena, and Roſah nd Gani- 
mede: they trauailed along the Uinepards, and by many 
by- waies; at laſt got to the Fozreft five, where they tra» 
nailed by the ſpace of two 02 thee dates without (ſeeing a⸗ 


nie creature,beiag often in danger of wild bealts, and pape 
E 2 ned 
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ned with manp pallionate ſozrowes, Now the black Dre 
began to tread on their feete, and Alinda thought of her 
wonted ropaltie: but when ſhe caſt her eyes on her Roſa- 
tynd,ſhe thought euerie danger a ſtepto honour, Jaſſing 
thus on along, about midday they came to a Fountaine, 
tompaſt with a groue of Cipꝛelle trees, ſo cunninglie and 
ruriouſſie planted, as if ſome Goddeſſe had intreated Ma⸗ 
ture in that place to make her an Arbour. By this Foun: 
taine ſat A liena and her Ganimede, and fœꝛth they pulled 
ſuch victualls as they had, and fed as merilie as if they had 
been in Paris wich all the Kings delicates 3 Aliena onely 
grieuing that they could not ſo much as meete with a ſhep- 
heard to diſcourſe them the way to ſome place where they 
might make their abo ade. At laſt Ganimede caſting vp his 
eye eſpied where on a tree was ingrauen certaine verſes: 
which aſſwne as he eſpied, he cried out; bee of good cheere 
Miſtris, I ſpie the figures of meu; fo2 here in theſe trees be 
ingrauen certaine verſes of ſhepheards , oz ſome other 
ſwaines that inhabite here about, UWtth that Alicna ſtart 
vp iopfull to heare theſe newes; and loked, where they 
ound carued in the barke ok a Pine tree this paſſion, :- 


— 


Montanus paſsion. 


Aaſt thou been borne Whereas perpetuall cold 
Makes T anais hard, and mauntaines ſiluer old: 
Had I complain d unto a marble ſtone ; 
Or to the flouds he wruide my bitter mone, + 
I then could beare the burden of my griefe. 
But euen the pride of Countries at thy birth, 
WhiPſt heauens did ſmile did ne aray the earth 
wit h flowers chiefe. 
Yet thou the flower of beautie blefſed borne, 
Haſt pretie lookęs, but all attir d in ſcorne. 
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Had | the power to weepe ſweet Mirrhas tearei; 
Or by my plaints to pearce repining eares; 
Haaſt thou the heart to ſmile at my complaint, 
T o ſcorne the woes that doth my heart attaint, 

Ithen could beare the burden of my oriefe, 
But not my teures, but truth With thee preuailes, 
And ſeeming ſovyre my ſorowes thee aſſailes: 

et ſmall relzefe, 

For if thou wilt thou art of marble hard; 


And if thou pleaſe my ſuite ſhall ſoone be heard. 


No doubt (quoth Aliena) this poeſie is the paſſion of 
ſome perplexed ſhepheard, that beivg enamoured of ſome 
faire and beautifull Shepheardeſſe, ſuffered ſome ſharperc- 
pulle, and therefoze complained of the crueltie of his Mi⸗ 
tris. You map ſee (quoth Ganimede) what mad cattell 
you women be, whole hearts ſometimes are made of Ada: 
mant that will touch with no impꝛeſſion; and ſometime of 
ware that is fit fo2 euerie foꝛme: they delight to be courted, 
and then they glozie to ſeeme cop; and when they are mot 
deſired then they kreeſe with diſdaine 3 and this fault is ſo 
common to the ſex, that vou ſee it painted out in the ſhep⸗ 
heards paſſions, who found his Miſtris as froward as he 
was enamoured. And J pꝛap pou (quoth Altena)if pour 
roabes were off, what mettall are you made of that pou are 
ſa ſaty2icall againſt women ? Js it not a foule bird defiles 
the owne neſt $ Beware (Ganimede) that Roſader heare 
you not; if he dw, perchance you will make him leape ſo far 
from loue, that he wil anger euery vain in pour hart, Thus 
(quoth Ganimede ) J keepe decozum, J ſpeake now as J 
am Alicnas page, not as J am Gerifmonds daughter: fo2 
put me but into a peticoate, and J will ſtand in deſiance to 
the vttermoſt that women are courteous, conſtant, bertu⸗ 
ous, and what not, Stay there (quoth Alicna)and no moze 
words; fo2 vonder be Caracters grauen vpon the barke of 
the tall Beech tree: let vs lee( * Ganimede): and wm 
| 3 
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that they read a fantie wꝛitten to this effec; 


Firſt ſhall the heauens want ſtarrie light; 

The ſeas be robbed of their waues; 

The day want ſunne, and ſunne want bright; 

The night want ſhade, the dead men graues; 
The Aprill, flowers and leaſt and tree, 


Before I falſe my faith to thee, 


Firſt ſhall the tops of bigheſt hills 
By humble plaines be ouerpride; 
eAnd Poets ſcorne the Muſes quillt, 
And fiſh for ſake the water glide; 
And Iris looſe her coloured weed. 
Before I faile thee at thy need. 


Firſt direfull hate ſhall turne to peace, 

And loue relent in deepe diſdaine; 

And death hu fatall ſtroake ſhall ceaſe, 

And enuie pitie euery paine; 
And pleaſure mourne, and ſoroWve ſmile, 
Before I talke of any guile. 


Firſt time ſhall ſtay his ſtayleſſe race, 
And winter bleſſe bis brovves with corne; 
And ſnow bemoyſt en pulies face ; 
And winter ſpring, and ſommer mourne, 
Before my pen by helpe of fame, 
Ceaſe to recite thy ſacred name. 
Montanus. 


No doubt (queth Ganimede) this pꝛoteſtation grewe 

from one full of paſſions. I am of that mind to(quoth A- 
liena) but fre J pzap, when pooze women ſecke to keepe 
themfelues chaſt, how men wo them with many fained 
p2omiles, alluring with ſweet wozds as the Syrcns, and af: 

bk. tex 
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ter pꝛouing as trothleſſe as A Eneas. Thus pꝛomiſed 

mophoon to his Phillis, but who at laſt Seng moꝛe _—_ 
The reaſon was (quoth Ganimede) that they were wo⸗ 
mens ſonnes, and twke that fault of their mother; fozif 
man had growen from man, as Adam did from theearth, 
men had neuer been troubled with inconſtancie, L cane off 
(quoth Aliena)to taunt thus bitterlp,ozels Jle pul offyour 
pages apparell and whip pou(as Venus doth her wantons) 
with nettles. So pou will (quoth Ganimede ) perſwade 
me to flattrie, and that needs not: but come(ſ&ing we haue 
found heere by this Fount the trackt of Shepheards by 
their Wadzigals and Roundelaies) let vs fozward; fo? ci: 
ther we ſhall finde ſome foldes,ſheepcoates, oz els ſome cot- 
tages wherein fo a day oz two ts reſt, Cotent (quoth Alic- 
na) and with that they roſe vp, and marched fozward till to. 
wards the euen: and then comming into a faire velley 
(compaſſed with mountaines, whereon grewe many plea. 
ſant ſhꝛubbs ) they might deſcrie where two flocks of ſheepe 
did feede, Then loking about, they might perceiue where 
an old ſhepheard ſat ( and with him a pong lwaine) vnder a 
touert moſt pleaſantlie ſcituated. The ground where they 
fat was diapꝛed with Floras riches, as if ſhe ment to wꝛap 
Tellus in the glozie of her veſtments: round about in the 
kozme of an Amphitheater were moſt curtouſſte planted 
Pine trees, interſeamed with Limons and Citrons, which 
with the thickneſſe of their boughes fo ſhadowed the place, 
that Phoebus could not pꝛie into the ſecret of that Arbour ; 
ſo vnited were the tops with ſo thicke a cloſure, that Venus 
might there in her tollitte haue dallied vnſeene with her der 
reſt paramour, Faſt by(to make the plact moze goꝛgeous) 
was there a Fount ſo Chailtalline and clere, that it ſee» 
med Diana with her Driades and Hemadriades had that 
ſpꝛing, as the ſecrete ofall their bathings. Jn this gloꝛious 
Arbour ſat theſe two ſhepheards( ſeeing their ſherpe feede) 
playing on their pipes many pleaſant tunes, and from mu: 


ſick and melodie falling into much amozous chat: * 


Euphues 
moꝛe nigh wee might deſcrie the countenance of the one to 
be full of ſoꝛowe, his face to be the verie pourtraiture of dil⸗ 
content, and his eyes full of woes, that liuing he ſeemed to 
dye: wee (to heare what theſe were) ſtole pꝛiuilie behind the 
thicke, where we ouerheard this diſcourſe, 


A pleaſant Eglog betweene Montanus 
and Coridon, 


Coridon. 


Ay ſhepheards boy, What make thee greet ſo fore ? 
g Why leaues thy pipe his pleaſure and delight? 


Yong are thy yeares, thy cheekes with roſes dight : 
Then ſing for u0y( ſweet ſwaine )and ſigh no more. 


T his milke White Poppie and this climbing Pine 
Both promiſe ſhade , then ſit thee done and ſing, 
And make theſe woods with pleaſant notes toring, 


Till Phocbus daine all Weftward todecline. 
Montanus. 


Ah ( Coridon )unmeet is melodie 

To him Whom proud contempt hath ouerborne: 
Slaine are my ioyes ” Phcebes bitter ſcorne, 
Farre hence my Wweale and nere my icopardis. 


Loues burning brand is couched in my breſt, 
Making a Phoenix of my faintfull hart : 
And though his furie doo inforce my ſmart, 
A) blyth am I to honour his beheſt. 


Preparde to woes ſinceſo my Phoebe wills, 
Ay lookes diſmaid ſince Phoebe will diſdaine: 


I baniſh bliſſe and welcome home my paine; 
So ſtreame my teares as ſhowers from e Alpine hills, 
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n errours WAKE I blindfolde indgements eye, 
fetter reaſon in the ſnaxes of luſl, 

ſeeme ſecure, yet know not hoWp to truſt; 
liue by that which makes me lining die. 


Deuoyd of reſt, companion of diftreſſe, 
Plague to myſelfe, conſumed by my thought ; 
How may my voyce or pipe intune be brought ? 
Sirce I am reft of ſolace and delight. 


Coridon, 


Ah Lorrell lad, what makes thee Herry laue? 
A ſugred harme, a poyſon full of pleaſure, 

A painted ſhrine ful-fild with rotten treaſure, 
A heauen in ſhew, a hell to them that proue. 


Againe, in ſeeming ſhadowed ſtill with want, 
A broken ſtaffe which follie doth vpholde, 

A flower that fades With euerie froſt ie colde, 
An orient roſe ſprong from a yt hred plant. 


A minutes ioy to gaine à world of greefẽ, 
A ſubtill net to ſnare the idle minde, 

A ſeeing Scorpion, yet in ſeeming blinde, 
A poore reioyce, aplagut without releefe, 


For thy Montanus follow mint arreede, 
(Whom age hath taught the trayne that fancievſeth ) 
Leaue fooliſh lone; for beautie Wit abuſeth, 


And drewnes (by follie ) vertues ſpringing ſcede. 


Montanus. 


So blamesthe childe the flame, becauſe it burnes; 
And bird the ſnare, becauſe it dot h intrap ; 
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And hem my temples in with lawrell bowes, 
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And fooles true loue, becauſeof ſorrie hap ; 
And ſaylers curſſe the (lip that ouerturnes: 


But would the childe forbeare to play with flame, 
And birdes beware to trust the fowlers ginne, 
Andſco'es foreſee before they fall and ſiune, 

And maiſters guide their ſlnps in better frame; 


The childe would praiſe the fire, becauſe it warmes; 
And birds reioyce, to ſee the fowler faile; 
And fooles preuent, before their plagues preuaile; 


And ſaylers bleſſe the barke that ſaues from harmes. 


Ah Coridon, though manie be thy yeares, 
And crooked elde hath ſome experienceleft , 
Tet is thy minde of iudgement quite ber eft 

In view of loue, whoſe power in me appeares. 


The ploughman little Wots to turne the pen, 
Or bookemanskills to guide the ploughmans cart, 
or can the cobler count the tearmes of Art, 


Nor baſe men iudge the thoughts of mightie men; 


Nor wyt hered age ( vnmeete for beauties guide, 
Vncapable of loues impreſſion ) 

Diſcourſe of that, whoſe choyce poſſeſſion 

May neuer to ſo baſe a man be tied. 


But I (whom nature makes of tender molde, 
And youth mo#t pliant yeeldes to fancies fire ) 
Doo buulde my hauen and heauen on ſweere deſire, 
On ſweete deſire more deere tome t han golde. 


T hinke Jof loue, ù how my lines aipire ? 
How haft the Muſes to imbrace my browes, 
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Ana fill wy braineswith chaſt and holy fire? 


T hen leaue my lines their homely equipage, 
Mounted beyond the circle of the Sunne; 
Amas d I readthe ſtile when I haue done, 
Anu Herry Lone that ſent that heauenly rage. 


Of Phoebe then, of Phoebe then I ſing, 
Drawing the puritie of all the ſpheares, 

The pride of earth, or What in heanen appeares, 
Her honoured face and fame to light to bring. 


n fluent numbers and in pleaſant vaines, 
? rob both ſea and earth of all their ſtate, 
To praiſe her parts: I charme both time and fate, 


To bleſie the Nymph that yeeldes me lowe ſiche paines. 


I ſheepe are turnd te thoughts, whom froward wil 
Guides in the reſtleſſe Laborynth of lone, 
Feare lends them paſt ure whereſoere they mone, 


And by their death their life renueth ſtill, 
Ay ſpeephooke it my pen, mine oaten reede 


V) paper, mhere m) manie woes are written; 
Thus ſilly ſwaine (with loue and fancie bitten ) 
7 trace the plaines of pame in wofull we ede. 


Yet are my cares, my broken ſlee pes, my teares, 
Aly dreames, my doubis, fir Phorbeſiveere to me: 


Who wayteth heauen in ſorroſyes valemuft be, 
And glorie ſhines where danger moit appeares. 


Then Coridon although I blythe me not, 
Blame me not man, ſince ſorrow is my ſweete ; 
So willeth Loue, and Phoebe thinkes it meete, 


eAndkinde Montanus liketh m bu lot. 
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Coridon. 


Oh ſtayleſſe youth, by errour [0 miſguided; 
Where will preſcribeth laWwes to perfect wits, 
Where reaſon mournes, and blame in triumph ſits, 


And föllie poyſoneth all that time prouided. 
With wilfull blindneſſe bleard, preparde to ſhame, 


Prone to neglect Occaſion when ſhe ſmiles : 
Alas that Loue (by fond and froward guiles ) 
Should make thee 14 the path to endleſſe blame. 


eAh(my Montanus) curſed is the charme 
That hath bewitched fo th youthful eyes : 
Leaue off in time to like theſe vanities, 


Be forward to thy good, and 5 thy harme. 
e As manie bees as Hibla daily ſhields, 


As manie frie 44 fleete on Oceans face, 
As manie heards as on the earth doo trace, 


As manie flowres as decke the fragrant fields, 


As manie ſtarres as glorious heauen containes, 
As manie ſtormes 45 wayward winter Weepes, 
As manie plagues as hell incloſed keepes ; 


So mane preefes in loue, ſo manie paincs. 


Suſpitions thoughts, deſires, opinions, praiers, 
Miſlikes, miſdeedes, fond ioyes, and fainedpeace, 
7lluſions, dreames, great paines, and ſmallincreaſe, 
Yowes, hopes, acceptance, ſcornes, and deepe deſpaires, 


Truce, warre, and Woe doo waite at beauties gate; 
T ime loſt, lament, reports, and priuie grudge, 
| * lat, fierce Loue is but a partiall Iudge, 


IVhe 
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Montanus. 


A Adder. libe I ſtop mine eares (fond ſiraine ) 
Socharme no more; for I will neuer change. 

(all home thy flockes in time that ſtragling range. 
For loe, the Sunne declineth hence amaine. 


Terentius. 


In amore hec omnia inſunt vitia, inducie, immicitiæ „bel- 
lum, pax rurſum incerm hec ſi tu poſtules, ratione cer- 
ta fiers nihilo plus agas, quam ſi des operam, vr cum ra- 
tione inſani as. 


The ſhepheards hauing thus ended their Eglogue, Ali- 
ena ſtept with Ganimede from behinde the thicket : at 
whoſe ſodaine ſight the ſhepheards aroſe, and Aliena ſalts» 
ted them thus; Shepheards all haile, (foz ſuch wee deeme 
vou by pour flockes) and Louers, god lucke; (fo ſuch pou 
ſeꝛ me by pour paſſions) our eyes being witneſſe of the one, 
and our eares of the other. Although not by Loue, pet by 
Foxtune, J am a diſtreſſed Gentle woman, as ſoꝛrowful 8g 
you are paſſion te, and as full of woes as you of perplexed 
thoughts : wandꝛing this way in a fozreſt uvnknowen, onely 
Jand my Page, wearied with trauaile would fatne haue 
ſome place of reſt. May pou appoint vs anie plack of quiet 
harbour, (be it neuer ſo meane) J ſhall be thankfullto you, 
contented in my ſelle, and gratefull to whoſocuer ſhall bee 
mine hoſte. Coridon hearing the Gentle woman ſpeak ſo 
courteouſly returned her mildly and reverentlic this aun⸗ 
ſwere. 

Faire Miſtres, we returne you as heartie a welcome, as 
you gaue vs a courteous ſalute, A ſhepheard J am, t this 
a louer, as watchful to pleaſe his * to fed his * 
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full ok faucies, and therefoze (ſap Y full of follies. Exhoꝛt 
him J may. but pet ſwade him J cannot; fo2 Loue admits 
neither of coanſaile, no reaſon, But leauing him to his 
paſũons, if you be diſtreſt, I am ſozxrowfull ſuch a faire cre: 
ature is croſt w calamitie: pay foz you J map, but relceue 
pou J cannot: marry, if pou want lodging, if pou vouch 
to (hzowd your (clues ina ſhepheards cotage, my houſe (foꝛ 
this night) halve your harbour, Aliena thankt Coridon 
greatly, and pꝛeſently ſate her downe and Ganimede by 
ber. Coridon loking earned lp vppon her, and with a curi⸗ 
ous ſuruey viewing all her perfections. applauded (in his 
thought) her excellence, and pitying her diſtreſſe, was deſi⸗ 
rous to heare the cauſe of her miſfoztunes, began to queſti⸗ 
on with her thus. 
Ik J ſhould not (faire Damoſell) occaſtonate offence,o2 
renue pour Criefes by rubbing the ſcarre, J would fatne 
craueſo much fauour, as to know the cauſe of pour miſtoz⸗ 
tune: and why, and whether you wander with pour page in 
ſo dangerous a foreſt. Aliena (that was as courteous as 
{he was faire) made this reply; Shephcard, a kriendlie de- 
maund ought neuer to be offenfiue, and queſtions of courte⸗ 
ſie cart ie pziuiledged pardons in theirfozheads, Know ther⸗ 
foze, to diſcouer mp foʒtunes were to renue my ſozrowes, 
and J ſhould by diſcourſing my miſhaps, but rake ſter out of 
the cinders. Therekoze let this luffice (gentle ſhepheard) 
my diſtreſſe is as great as m trauell is dangerous, and J 
wander in this foꝛreſt, to light on ſome cottage where J and 
my Page may dwell : fo2 I meane to buy ſome farme, and 
a flocke of ſheepe, and lo become a ſhepheardeſſe, meaning 
to liue low, and content me with a countrey life: fo2 Jhaue 
heard the lwaynes lap, that they dzunke without ſuſpition, 
ſlept without care. Marry Miſtres (quoth Coridon) if you 
meene ſo pou came in a god time, foꝛ my landſloꝛd intends 
to ſell both the farme J till, and the flocke J keepe, 4 cheap 
pou map haue chem fo teadie monep: and foꝛ a ſhepheards 
lite (oh Miſtreſſe) did pou but line awhile in their content, 
We Pos 
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pou would ſaye the Court were rather a place of ſozrowe 

than of ſolace. Here (Miſtreſle) hall not Forcune thwart 
vou. but in meane milkoztunes, as the lolle of a few ſhcepe 

which, as it bꝛeedes no beggerie, ſo it can bee no ertreame 
pꝛeiudice: the next peare may mend al with a freſh mcrcaſ . 
Enuie ſtirres not vs, wee couet not to climbe, our delires 
mount not aboue our degrees, noz our thoughts aboue our 
foztunes. Care cannot harbour in our cottages,no2 doo our 

homely couches know bꝛoken ſlumbers: as we erceede not 

in diet, ſo we haue inough to latiſſie: and Biftres J haue ſo 

much Latin, Satis eſt quod (ifficit, 8 

By my troth thepheard (quoth Aliena) thou makeſt me 

in loue with pour countrep like, and therefoze ſende for thy 

Landſlozd, and J will buy thy farme and thy flockes, xthou 
ſhalt ſtill (vnder me) be ouerſeer of them both: onely fo? 
pleaſureſake I and my Page wil ſerue you, lead the flocks 

to the field, and folde them: thus will J live quiet, vnkno- 

wen, and contented. This newes ſo gladded the hart of Co- 
ridon, that he ſhould not be put out of his farme, that (pot⸗ 
ting off his ſhepheards bonnet) he did her all the reuerence 

that he might. But all this while late Montanus in amuſe 
thinking of the crueltie of his Phœebe, whom he woed long. 
but was in no hope to winne, Ganimede who ſtill had the 
remembꝛance of Roſader in his thoughts, twke delight to 
ſee the pos2e ſhepheard paſſionate, laughing at louc that in 
all his actions wasſo imperious. At laſt when ſhee had no- 
tcdhis teares that ſtole downe his cheekes , and his ſighes 
that bzoake from the center of his heart, pittying his la⸗ 
ment, ſhe dꝛmaunded of Coridon why the poung ſhepheard 
loked ſo ſozrowfull$ Oh fir (quoth he) the bop is in lone, 
TUhy (quoth Ganimede) can ſhepheards lone? J (quoth 
Montanus) andouerloue, els ſhouldſt not thou ſee nice ſo 
penſiue. Loue(IJtellthee) is as pꝛecious in a ſhepheards 
eye as in the lookes of a King, and we countrey ſwapnes 
intertain fancie with as great delight, as the pꝛoudeſt cour⸗ 


tier doth affection. Oppoztunitie (that is the ſweeteſt m—_— 
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to Venus) harboureth in our cottages, and lopaltie (the 
chiefeſt fealtie that Cupid requires) is found moze among 
ſhepheards than higher degrees. Then alke not if ſuch filly 
ſwaynes can loue ? What isthe cauſe then, quoth Gani- 
mede, that Loue being ſo ſweete to thee, thou lookeſt ſo 
ſozrowfull : Becauſe,quoth Montanus, the partie beloued 
is froward: and hauing courteſie in her lookes, holdeth dil⸗ 
daine in her tongues ende. TAhat hath ſhe then quoth Alie- 
na, in her heart? Deſire ( Jhope Madame) quoth he: oz 
els my hope loſt, deſpaire in Loue were death. As thus 
they chatted, the Sunne being readie to ſet, and they not ha: 
uing folded their ſheepe, Coridon requeſted ſhe would ſit 
there withher Pace, till Montanus and he lodged their 
ſheepe fo) that night, You ſhall goe quoth Aliena, but firſt 
J will intreate Montanus to ſing ſome amozous Sonnet, 
that hee made when he hath been deeply paſſionate. That J 
will quoth Montanus: and with that he began thus, 


Montanus Sonnet. 


Phoebe ſate 
Sweete ſhe ſate, 


Sweere ſate Phoebe when I ſaw her, 
White her brow, 


Coy her eye : 

Brow and eye how much youpleaſe me? 
Morde / ſpent, 
Sighes ſent, 


Sig hes and Words could neuer dra her. 
Oh my loue 


Thon art loſt, 
Since no ſight could ener eaſe thee, 
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Phoebe ſar 
By a foumt; 
| Setting by a fonnt f ids her: 
Sweet her touch, 
Rare her voyce; 
Touch and voice what may dift eine you ! 
As ſhe ſung, ä 
I did ſigh, 
And by ſighs whilſt that | tride her. 
Oh mine eyes 
You did looſe 
Her firſt ſight whoſe want did paino you 


Phoebes flocks 
White as wooll, 

Ter were Phodbes locks more Whiter. 
Phobes eyes 
Daxelike mild, 

Douelike eyes bot h mild and cruel. 
Montan ſweares 
In your lam pe- 

He wil die for to delight her. 
Phabe yeeld, 
Orl die; 

Sha true hearts be fancies full ? 


Montanus had no ſaoner ended his ſonnet, but Coridon 
with a lowe courteſte roſe vp and went with his fellow and 
ſhut their ſheepe in che foldes : and after returning to A- 
liena and Ganimede, conducted them home wearie to his 
poꝛe Cottage, By the way there was much god chat wich 
Montauus about his [ours ; he reſoluing Alienathat Phor- 
be was the faireſt Shepherdice in all France, and that in 
his epe her beautie was cquall with the Nimpbs, But 
(quoth ber) as of afl ſtones the Diamond is moſt rleereft, 


and pet molt hard {62 the L er to cut; as of all * 
the 
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the Role is the faireſt, and pet guarded wich the ſharpeR 
pickles 2: lo of all our Countrey Laſſes Phœbe is the 
bzighteſt, but the moſt cop of all to ſfoope vnto deſire. But 
let her take heve quoth he, J haue heard of Narciſſus, who 
fo2 his high diſdaine againſt Loue, periſhed in the follie of 
his owne loue. With this they were at Coridons cotage, 
where Montanus parted from them, and they went in to 
reſt, Alinda and Ganimede glad ot ſo contented a ſheiter, 
made merrie with the pe ſwayne: 8nd though they had 
but count rep fare and courſe lodging, pet their welcome 
mas ſo great, aud their cares ſo litle, that they counted their 
diet delicate, and flepe as ſoundly as if they had been in the 
tourt of Toriſmond. The next mome they lay long in bed, 
as wearied with the toyle of vnaccuſtomed trauaile: but 
allone as they got vp, Aliena reſolued there to ſet vp her 
reſt, and by the helpe of Coridon ſwapt a barga ne withbis 
Landſlozd,and ſo became Miſtres of the farme e the flocke: 
her ſelke putting on the attire ofa ſhepheardeſſe, and Gani- 
mede of apong ſwaine: eucrie dap leading fo:thher flocks 
with ſuch delight, that the held her cxile happie, and thought 
no content to the bliſſe of a Countrey cottage, Leaning her 


thus famous amongſt the ſhepheards ok Arden, againe to 
Saladyne. 
hen Saladyne had along while concealed a ſecret re⸗ 
ſolution of reuenge, and could no longer hide fire in the flax, 
no} ople in the flame; ( fo; ennie is like lightning, th it will 
appcare in the darkeſt fogge_), It chaunced on a mozning 
verie early he calde vp certaine of his ſeruaunts, and went 
muh them to the chamber of Roſader, which being open, 
he entred with his crue, and ſurpꝛiſed his bꝛether bie eing a 
fleepe, and bound him in fetters, and in the midftcf his hall 
chaincd him to a poaſt. Roſader amazed at this ſtraunge 
chaunce, begau to reaſon wich his bzother about the cauſe of 
this ſodaine extremitie, wherein he had wꝛongd 2 and what 
kault he had committed wozthie ſo ſharpe a penaunce. Sala- 
dy ne anſwered him onely with a lacke of diſdaine; x went 


his 
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bis wap, leauing pate Roſader ina dæpe pe 

(thus abuſed) fell into ſundzie — 9 
releefe could be had: wherevpon (fo anger) he grew into 
a diſcontented melancholy, In which humour he continued 
two oz thꝛe dayes without meate: inſomuch, that ſeeing his 
bzother would giue him no fode, he fell into deſpaire of his 
life. Which Adam Spencer the olde ſeruaunt of Sir John 
of Bourdeaux ſeeing, touched with the duetie and loue he 
ought to his olde Maſter, felt a remoꝛſe in his conſcience of 
bis ſonnes miſhap: and therefoze, although Salady ne had 
gtuena generall charge to his ſeruaunts, that none of them 
vppon paine of death ſhoulde giue either meate oz dꝛinke to 
Roſader, yet Adam Spencer in the night aroſe ſectetelp. 
and bꝛought him ſuch vicualls as hee could pꝛouide, and vn. 
lockt him and ſet him at libertie. After Roſader had well 
feaſted himſelke, and felt he was lwle,(raight his thoughts 
apmed at reuenge, and now (all being a fleepe) hee woulde 
haue quit Saladyne with che methode of his owne milchick, 
But Adam Spencer petſwaded him to the contrarie, with 
theſe reaſons; Sir quoth he, be content, foz this night go as 
gaine into pour ole fetters, ſo ſhall pou trie the faith of 
friends, and ſaue the life of an olve ſeruant. To mozrowe 
bath pour bꝛother inuited al your kindzed and allyes ta a ſo⸗ 
lempne bꝛeaklaſt, onely to ſee pou, telling them all, chat you 
are mad, faine to be tied tu a poaſt. Aſſoone as they come, 
make complaint to them of the abuſe pjofered you by Sala- 
dyne. It they redeſſe you, why ſo: but if they paſſe ouet 
pour plaints ſicco pede, and holde with the violence of your 
bzother befoze pour innocence,then thus: J will leaue you 
vnlockt that vou map bzeake out at your pleaſure, and at the 
ende of the hall ſhall pou ſee ſtand a couple of good pollares, 
one loꝛ you, and another fo; me, When J giue you a wink, 
ſhake off your chapnes, aud let vs plap the men, and make 
hanocke amongſt them, dziue chem out of the houſe and 
maintaine poſſeſſion by foxceof armes, till the King hath 


made a redpeſle ok yourabuſes, Theſe woꝛdes of Adam 
G 2 Spencer 
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Spencer fa perſwaded Roſader, that he went ta the place of 
his puniſhment, and ſtood there while the next nwzning, A. 
bout the time appopnted,came all the gueſts bidden by Sa- 
lady ne, whom he intreated with courteous and curious ins 
tertainment, as they al percetued their welcome to be great. 
The tables in the hal where Roſader was tyed, were ceue⸗ 
red, and Saladyne bʒinging in his gueſts together, ſhewed 
them where his bzother was bound, and was inchainde as 
àa man lunaticke. Roſader made replie, and with ſome in⸗ 
uectines made complaints of the wzongs pꝛoflert d him by 
Saladyne, deſiring they would in pitie ſee ke ſome meancs 
fo2 his reliefe. But in vaine, they had ſtopt their eares with 
vliſſes chat were his woꝛds neuer ſo fozceable, he bzeathed 
onely his paſſions into the winde. They careleſſe, ſat down 
with Saladyne to dinner, being ver ie frolicke and pleaſanc, 
waſhing their heads well with wine. At laſt, when the fume 
ofthe grape had entred peale meale infothcirb)aines, they 
began in latyꝛical ſpeaches ta ratte againſt Roſader: which 
Adam Spencer no langer bzooking, gaue the ſigne, and Ro- 
ſader ſhaking off his chaines got a pollax tn his hand, and 
le w amoug it them with ſuch violence and fur v, that he hurt 
manie, ſle w ſome, and daaue his biother and allthe reſt quite 
out of the houſe. Set ing the coaſt eltare, he hut the dooges, 
and being ſoze an hungred, and ſeeing ſuch godd dicnals, he 
fate him downe with A dam Spencer and ſuch goodfellows 
as he knew were honeſt men, and there feaſted theme lues 
with ſuch pꝛouiſten as Saladyne had epared foꝛ his frit᷑ds. 
After they had takru theit reyaſt, E oſadex ramꝑic td vn the 
bouſe;leaft vpon a ſadainꝛ bis bother ſhauld raiſt ſome crue 
of his tenaunts, and ſurpʒiſe tht m uuawares. Put Sala- 
dyne toke a contrærie taurſe, ann went to the Sheriffe of 
the (hy2e and made complaint of Roſader, who giuing crc» 
dite to Saladyne, in a determined reſolution to reuenge the 
| 'Gentlemans wꝛongs, cake with him five and twentie tall 
men, and made a vowe, either to bꝛeake into the houſe and 
take Roſader, q; els tu cope him in till he made him reh 
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byfamioe, In thiadetermination, gathering ac 4 
ther he went fozward to ſet Saladyne in his aac 4 
Newes of this was bꝛought vnto Roſader, who ſmiling at 
eye cowardize of bis bꝛother, bzokc all the miuries of Fon · 
tune with patience, expecting the comming of the Sherifte, 
As he walkt vpon the battlements ofthe houſe, he veſcr pcd 
where Saladyne and he djew neare, witha troupe of [uſtie 
gallants. At this he ſmilde, and calde vp Adam Spencer, 
and ſhewed him the emitous treacherie of his bzother , and 
the kolly of the Sheriffe to bee ſo tredulous: now Adam, 

quoth he, what all J dw? It reſts fo2 me, either co peelde 
vp the houſe to mp bjother aud ſ@ke a reconcilement.oʒ els 
Hue out, andbzeake though the companie with courage, 
fo) copt in like a coward J will not bee, If J ſubmit (ah 
Adam) J diſhonour my ſelfe, and that is wozſe than veath; 
fo} by ſuch open diſgraces the fame of men growes odicus: 
if I iſſue out amongſt them, foꝛtune map fauour me, and J 
map t ſcape with life; but ſuppoſe the woꝛſt: if F be ſlaine, 
then my death (hall be honourable to me, and ſo inequall a 
reuenge infamous to Saladyne. Aby then Paſter lo ward 
and feare not, out amongſt them, they bee but faint heartcy 
iazells, and fo; Adam Spencer, if he die not at pour fote.ſap 
be is a daſtard. Theſe wozds chæred vp ſa the hart of yong 
Roſader, that he thought bimſcife ſufficient fa chem all, & 
therefoze pꝛepared weapons foz him and Adam Spencer, 
and wers: readie: ta intertaine the Sheriffe : fo; no ſooner 
game Saladyne aud he ts the gates,but Roſader vniokt fo 
amt out and aſſailed them, wounded manie of them, and 
caufed the reſt to giue backe, ſo that Adam and hee bꝛoke 
though the pꝛeaſe in daſpite o them all, and topke thep? 
way towards the fozreſtof Arden, This repulſe ſo ſet the 
Sheriffes heart onfire to reuenge chat he ſtraight rayſcd al 
the countrep, and made Hue aud Crie after them. But Ro- 
ſadet and Adam knowing full well the ſecrete wayes that 
led thꝛough the vine yards, ſtole away pꝛiuely though the 
pꝛouinte of Bourdeaux, eſcaped ſafe cothefozreſt of Ar- 
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den, Being tome thecher,thep were glad they had ſo god a 
harbour : but Foztune (who is like the Camelion) varia 
ble with euerie obiec,# conſtant in nothing but inconſtãcie, 
thought to make them myjzrours of her mutabilitie, and 
cherefozefftill troſt them thus contrarily. Thinking ſtill ta 
paſſe on by the bywaies to get to Lions, they chaunced on a 
path that led into the thicke ol the foreſt, where thep wan- 
dꝛed fine oꝛ ſixe dayes without meat,that they werealmeft 
kamiſhed, finding neither ſhepheard no! cottage toreliene 
them: and hunger growing on ſs extreame, Adam Spen- 
cer (being olde) began firſt to faint, and him downe 
on a hill, and loking about him, eſpied Roſader laye 
as feble and as ill perplexed: which light mave him ſhedde 
teares, and to fall into cheſe bitter tearmes. 


Adam Spencers ſpeach. 


H how the life of man may well be compared to the 
| () ate of che Ocean ſeas.that fo2euerie calme hath a 


thouſand ſtoꝛmes; reſembling the Roſe trie, that 

fo} a few faire flowers, hath a multitude of ſharpe pickles : 

all our pleaſures ende in paine, and ourhigheſt deligbts, are 
croſſed wich veepeſt dilcontents. The topes of man, as they 

are few, ſo are they momentarie, ſcarce ripe befoze thep are 
rotten; and wythering in the bloſſome, eicher parched wich 

the heate ofenuie,o2 foꝛtune. Foꝛtune, oh inconſtant friend, 
that in all thy deedes art froward and fickle, velightiug in 

the pouertie of the loweſt, and the ouerthꝛow of the highelt, 

to decypher thy inconſtancie. Thou ſtandft vpon a gloabe, 

and thy wings are plumed with timde feathers, that thou 
maiſt euer be reſtleſſe; thou art dauble {wcedlike Ianus, ca⸗ 
rping krownes in the one to thꝛeaten, and ſmiles in the other 
To betrap; thau pꝛoſſereſt an Eele, and perfourmeſt a Scoz⸗ 
pion; and where thy greateſt fauours be, there is the feare 
: * the extreameſt miſloꝛtunes; ſo variable are all thy acts 
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dus. But why Adam doſt thou exclaime againſt foxtume 
the laughs at the plaints of the diſtrefſey ; . — = ts — 
tying moze plealing vnto her, than to heare fooles bolt in 
her fading allurements, oz ſozrowfullmen to diſcouer the ſo. 
wer of their paſſions. Glut her not Adam then with con⸗ 
tent,but thwart her with bzooking all miſhappes with pati. 
ence, Foꝛ there is no greater checke to the pꝛide of foꝛtune. 
than with a reſolute courage to paſſe otter her croſſes with⸗ 
out care, Thou art olde Adam, and thy haires wax white, 
the Palme tre is alreadie full of bloomes, and in the kur⸗ 
rowes of thy face appeares the Ralendcrs of death? Wert 
thou bleſſed by foꝛtune thy peares could not be manie, no} 
the date of thy life long: then ſich Nacure muſt haue her 
due, what is it fo2 thee to reſigne her debt a little befoze the 
day. Ab, it is not this which grieuech mee, noꝛ doo J care 
what miſhaps Foztune can wage againſt me: but the ſight 
of Roſader,that gallethvnto the quicke, 1hen J remem- 
ber the woꝛſhips of his houſe.the honour of his fathers, and 
the vertuesof himſelke; then doo J ſay, that foztune andthe 
fates are moſt iniurious, ts cenſure (9 hard extreames, a- 
gainſt a pouth of ſo great hope. Dh Roſader, thou art in the 
flower of thine age, andin the pꝛide of thy peares, buxſome 
and full of May. Mature hath pꝛodigally inricht ther with 
her fauours, and vertue made thee the myrrour ol her excel 
fence : and now thzouch the decree of the vniuſt ſtarres, to 
haue all theſe good partes nipped in the blade, and blemiſhe 
by the inconſtancie of Foztune, Ah Roſader, could I helpe 
thee, my griefe were the leſſe, and happie ſhould mp decth 
be, ik it might be the beginning of thy relicte:but ſecing we 
periſh both in one extreame, it is a double ſozrowe , Abart 
ſhall I do$p2enent the light of bis further miſtoztune, with a 
pꝛeſent diſpatch of mine owne life, Ah, deſpaire is a merci 
leſle ſinne. : 

As he was readie to go foward in his paſũon, he looked 
earneſtly on Roſader, and ſeeing him change colour, be riſe 


vp and went ta him, and holding his temples, ſaide, 2 
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cheere matter? though all faile, letnot the beart faint: the 
courageof a man is ſhewed inthe reſolution of his death. at 
theſe woꝛds Roſader lifted vp his epe, and looking on A- 
damSpencer began to weepe, Ah Adam quoth he, J ſoz- 
rowe not to die, but J grieue at the manner of mp death. 
Might J with mp launce encounter the enemie, and ſo die in 
the field, it were honour, and content: might J (Adam) 
combat with ſome wilde beaſt, and periſh as his pꝛap, J wer 
ſatiſſted; but to die with hunger, D Adam, it is the extrea« 
melt ok all extreames. Maſter ( quoth hee) you ſee wee are 
both in one pꝛedicament, and long J cannot line without 
meate, ſeeing therefoze we can find no foode, let thedeath of 
the one pꝛelerue thelife of the other. Jam olde, and ouer⸗ 
wozne with age, you are poung, and are the hope of many 
honours: let me then die, J will pꝛeſently cut my veynes, 
maſter with the warme bloud relieue your fainting ſpirits: 
ſucke on that till J ende, and yon be comfo2ted. Ulith that 
Adam Spencer was readie to pullout his knife, when Ro- 
ſader full of courage (though verie faint) role vp, and wilht 
Adam Spencer to ſit there till his retourne; foꝛ my minde 
giues me quoth he, I ſhallbzingthee meate, Mith that, like 
a mad man he roſe vp, ond rangedyp and downe the woods, 
ſeeking to encounter ſome wilde beaſt with his rapier, that 
eicher he might carrie his friend Adam food, oz els pledge 
his life in pawne of his lopaltie. It chaunced that day, chat 
Geriſmond the lawfull king of France baniſhed bp Toriſ- 
mond, who with a luſtie crue of Outlawes liued in that fo» 
reſt, that day in honour of his Birth made a Feaſt to all his 
bolde peomen, and frolickt it with ſtoꝛe of wine and veniſon, 
litting all at a long table vnder the ſhadowe of lymon trees, 
To that place by chance Foꝛtune conducted Roſader, who 
ſeeing ſuch acrue of bzaue men hauing ſtoze of that, fo2 
want ok which he and 4dam periſhed, he ſtept bololp tothe 
booꝛds end, and ſaluted the companie thus. 
7 hat ſocre thou bee that art maſter of rheſe iuſtir faui⸗ 
ers, J ſalute thee as gracioufly,, as a man in extreame a 
= - ſtreſle 
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reſſe may; knowethat'J anda fellow friend of mine, are 
here familhed in the fozreft foz want of fwde : periſh we 
mult vnleſſe relieued by thy fauours. Therefoze if thou be & 
Gentleman, giue meate to men, and co ſuch men as are cue. 
rie way woꝛthie of life; let the pzoudeſt ſquire that ſittes at 
thy table, riſe æ incounter with me in anie honourable point 
of actiuitie what ſoeuer, and if he and thou pꝛoue me not a 
man, ſend me a way comfoꝛtleſſe. Ik thou refuſe this, as 
à niggard ot thy cates, J will haue among f you wich my 
\wo2d; for rather will J die valianelp, than periſh with ſo co⸗ 
wardly an extreame. Geriſmond loking him earneftly in 
che face, and ſeeing ſo pꝛoper a Gentlemanin ſo bitter a pal⸗ 
ſion, was moued with ſo great pitie; that riling from the tas 
ble, he tooke him by the hand and bad him welcome, willing 
bim to ſie downe in his place, and in his roome not onelp to 
eate his fill, but be Lozd of the feaſt. Gramercie ſir (quoth 
Roſader) but I haue a feble friend that lies heereby fami⸗ 
ſhed almoſt fd2 fœd, aged and ther koze leſſe able to abide the 
extremitie of hunger than my ſelfe, and diſhonour it were 
fo2 meto taſte one crum, befoze I made him partner of my 
foztunes : therefoze J will runne andfetch dim, and then J 
will gratefully accept of your pzoffer. Away hies Roſader 
to Adam Spencer, and tells him the newes, who was glad 
of ſo bappie foztune, but ſo fceble he was that bee could not 
goe: whereupon Roſader got him bp on his backe, and 
bzought bim tothe place. Which when Geriſmond & his 
men ſaw,theygreatly applauded their league of friendſhip; 
t Roſader hauing Geriſmonds place aſſigned him, would 
not ſit there himſelle, but ſet downe Adam Spencer, Mell 
to be ſhozt, thoſe hungrie ſquires fell to their viaualls, and 
feaſted themſelucs with good delicates, and great ſfoze of 
wine. Aſſoone as they bad taken theirrepaſt, Geriſmond 
(deſirous to heare what hard foztune dzaue them into thoſe 
bitter extreames) requeſted Roſader to diſcourſe, (if it wet 
not anie way pꝛe iudiciall vnto him) the cauſe of his trauell. 


Roſader (deſirous ante wap to ſatiſtie the courteſie of his 
1 fauon: 
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ning his exordium with a vol. 
ley ot ſigl es, and a few luke warme teares) pꝛo'ecuted his 
diſcourſe, # told him fr5 point to point all his foꝛtunes; how 
he was the pongeſt Sonne of Sir lohn ot Bourdeaux, his 
name Roſader, hoh his bʒuther ſundꝛie times had wꝛonged 
bim, and laſtly, how foꝛ beating the Sheriffe, and hurting 
his men he fled; and this olde man (quoth he) whome J fo 
much loue and honour, is ſurnamed Adam Spencer, an old 
leruant of my fathers, and one (that fo his loue) neuer fay⸗ 
led me in all my miſfoztnnes. TUhen Geriſmond hearde 
this, hee lell on the necke of Roſader, and next diſcourſing 
vnto him, how he was Geriſmond cheirlawfull Ring exi- 
led by Toriſmond, what familiarit ie had euer ben bet wirt 
his father Sir lohn of Bourdeaux and hiin, how faithful a 
ſubtec he liued, and how hansurably he died; pzomiſing (fo? 
bis ſake) to giue voth him and his friend ſuch courtcous in⸗ 
tertainment, as his pꝛeſent eſtate could miniſter: and vpon 
this made him one of bis foxreſters. Roſader ſeeing it was 
the Ring,craude pardon koz his boldneſſe, in that he did not 
do him due reuerence, and humbly. gaue him thankes fo) 
his fauourable courteſie. Geriſmond nat ſatiſſied pet with 
newes, began to enquire ik he had bern lately in the court of 
Toriſmond, and whether he had ſeene his daughter Roſa- 
lynde,o2 no: At this, Roſader fetcht a deep igh, and ſhcd⸗ 
ding manic teares, could not auſwere : yet at laſt, gathe, 
ring his ſpirites together, hee reuealed vnto the King, how 
Roſalynde was baniſhed, and how there was ſuch a ſimpa⸗ 
thie of affections betweene Alinda aud her, that ſhee choſe 
rather tobe partaker of her exile, than to part ſellowſhippe: 
whereupon the vnnaturall King baniſhed them beth; and 
now they are wandzed none knowes whether, neither could 
anie learne ſince their departure, the place of their abode, 
This newes dꝛine the King iato a great melancholy , that 
pꝛeſently he aroſe from all the companie, and went into his 
mMuuie chambet, ſo ſecret as the harboz of the woods would 
allow him. The coupanie was all dacht at theſe 1 er 
3 | oſader 
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Roſader and Adam Spencer having ſuch oppoztunitie 
went to take their reſt. Where we le 1 
againe to Toriſmond. W 

The flight of Roſader came to the cares of Toriſmond, 
who hearing that Saladyne was ſole heire of the landes of 
Sir John ot Bourdeaux, deſirous to poſſeſſe ſuch faire re. 
uenewes, found tuft occaſion to quatre ll with Saladyne, a- 
bout the wꝛongs hee pꝛoffred to his bꝛother: and therefoze 
diſpatching a Yerehaulc, hee ſent foz Saladyne in all poaft 
haſt, Who meruatling what the matter ſhould be, began to 
examine his owne conſcience, wherein he had offcnded his 
Pighneſſe: buttinboldened with bis innocence, bre boldly 
weut with the erchault vnto the Court. bert aſſoone 
as hee came, hee was not admitted into the pꝛeſence of the 
Ring, but pzeſent]y ſent to pzifon, This greatly amazed Sa- 
ladyne; chiefly in that che Jaylee had a ftraight charge 0- 
uer him, to ſee that he ſhould be clofe p2ifoner. Pame paſſi⸗ 
onate thoughts came in his head, till at laſt he began to fall 
into conſideration of bis fozmer follies, & ts meditate with 
bimleife, Leauing his head on his hand, and his elbowe on 
bis knee, kull ol ſoxrow, griefe and diſquieted pafſions, he 
reſolued into theſetearmes. 


Saladynes complaint, 


\ T Nuappic Saladyne , whome folly hath led to theſe 
milfoztunes, and manton deſires wapt within the la⸗ 
bozinth of theſe calamities. Are not the heaucns doo- 

mers of mens deedes $ Andholdes not God a ballaunce in 
his fi, to reward with fauour, and reuenge with iuſtice ? 
Ob Saladyne,the faults of thy pouth,as they were fond, ſa 
werethey foule; and not onelp diſcoucring little noarcare, 
butblemiſhing the excellence of nature. Whelpes of one 
lytter are euer moſt louing. and bzothers that arc ſonnes of 
one father,hould liue in friendſhip without iarre. Oh Sala- 


dyne, ſo it ſhould bee: but thou haſt with the decre kedde a- 
; D 2 gainſt 
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gaiuſt the winde, with the Crab ſtroue againſt the ſtreame, 
and ſought to peruett Nature by vnkindneſſe. Roſaders 
wzongs, the wzongs of Roſader (Saladyne) tries iq; re- 
uence, his pouth pteades to God toinflict ſome penaunce 
vpon ther, his vertues are pleas that infozce wyits of dil⸗ 
pleaſure to croſſe thee: thou haſt highly abuſed thy kinde & 
naturall bzother,and the heauens cannot ſpare to quite thee 
with puniſhment. There is no ſting to the woꝛme of conſci⸗ 
ence, no hell to a minde coucht with guilt, Euerie wong J 
olfered him (called now to remembzance) wꝛingetb a dꝛop 
of bloud from my heart, cuerie bad loke, eucrie frowne pin⸗ 
thech me at the quicke, and ſayes Salady ne thou haſt ſind a- 
gainſt Roſader, Be penitent, and aſſigne thy ſelfe ſome pe- 
naunce to diſcouer thy ſoʒꝛrow, and pacifie his wꝛath. 

In the depth ok his paſſion, he was ſent foꝛto the King: 
who with a looke that thꝛeatned death entertained him, and 
demaunded of him whert his brother was? Saladyne made 
aunſwere, that vpon ſome ryot made againſt the Sheriffe 
of the y2e. he was fled from Bourdeaux, but he knew not 
whether, Nap villain(quothhe) J have heard of the wꝛongs 
thou halt pꝛoffered thy brother ſince the death ok thy father, 
and by thy meanes haue J loſt a molt bꝛaue and reſolute 
Cheualier, Therefoze, in Juſtice to puniſh thee, J ſpare 
thy life foꝛ thy fathers ſake, but baniſh thee foꝛ euer from the 
Court and Countrep of France, and ſee thy departure bee 
within tenne dayes, els truſt me thou ſhalt loſe thy head, & 
with that the Ring flew away in a rage, and left poꝛe Sala- 
dyne greatly perplexed. Who grieving at his exile, vet de⸗ 
termined to beare it with pattence, and in penaunce of his 
fozmer follies to trauell abzoade in euerieCoaft, till hee 
5 founde out his Byother Roſader. With whom now 

egin. 15 


Roſaderbeeing thus pꝛeferred to the place of a Fozeſter 
by Geriſmond, roted out the remembzance of his bzothers 
vnkindnes by continual exerciſe, trauerſing the groues and 
wilde Fozreſts: partly ta heare the melodie ofthe ſweete 
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birdes which recopded, and partly to ſhewe his dil 

deauour in his maſters behalfe. Pet * be ds, 0 
howloeuer he walked, the liuely Image of Roſalynde te. 
mained in memoꝛie: on her ſwerte perfections he!fedde his 
thoughts, mouing himlelfe like the Eagle a true bone 
bird, ſince as the one is knowen by beholding the Dunne: 
fo was he by regarding cxceſlent beautie. One day among 
the reſt, finding a fit opoztunitie and plate connenient, deſi- 
1 —— = wry tothe wodes, hee engraved with 

is knife on the barke of a le tree, this pꝛetie eſtim 

of his Piltres perfection, * 5 


Sonnetto. 


Of al chaſt birdes the Phænix doth excel, gl 
Of all ſtrong bea#ts the Lion beares the bell, 

Of all ſweete flowers the Roſe doth ſwecteſt ſmell, 

Of all faire maides my Roſalynde is fare#t, 


Of all pure met tali goldt is onely pureſt, 

Of all high trees the Pine hath hig heſt creft, 

Of all ſoft ſweetes f ike my e Miſtres breſt, 

Of all cha#t thoughts my Miſtres thoug bt are rare}. 


Of all proud birds the «gle pleaſeth Toue, 
Of pretie fowles kinde Venus likes the Doxe, 
Of trees Minerua doth the Oliue loue, 

Of allſweete Nmphes I honour Roſalynde. 


Of all ber gifts her wiſedome pleaſeth moſt, 
Of all her graces vertue ſhe doth boat: 
For all theſe giftes my life and ioy is loſt, 
If Roſal — proue cruell and unbinde. 


An theſe and ſuch like paſſions, Roſader did euerie daye 


tternize the name of his Roſalynde: 1 this day _ : 
3 
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lie when Aliena and Ganimede ( infoꝑted by the heate of 
the Sunne to ſeeke fo) ſhelter) by god foztune arriued in 
that place, where this amoꝛous fozreſer regiſtred his me» 
lancholy paſſions; they ſaw the ſodaine change of his loks, 
his folded armes, his paſſionate ſighesztbey heard him often 
abzuptly call on Roſalynde : who (pooje ſoule) was ag 
hotly burned as himſelke, but that ſhe ſhꝛouded her paines in 
the cinders of honozable modeſtie. Whereupon,(geſſing 
him ta be in loue, and accozding to the nature of their ſexe, 
being pitifull in that behalfe ) they ſodainly bꝛake off his me⸗ 
lancholy by their appꝛoach: and Ganimede ſhooke him out 
okhis dumpes thus. 

Mhat newes Fozreſter :haſt thou wounded ſome deere, 
and loſt him in the fall: Care not man fo2 ſo ſmall a loſle, 
thy f&s was but the ſ inne, the ſhoulder. and che hoznesꝛtis 
bunters lucke, to ayme faire and miſle: anda woodmans 
foztune to ſtrike and pet goe without the game. 

Thou art bepondthe marke Ganimede, quoth Aliena, 
his paſſions are greater, and his ſighs diſcouers moze loſſe; 
perhays in trauerſing thele thickets, be hathleen ſome beau⸗ 
tifull Nymph, and is growen amozous, It mape bee lo 
(quoth Ganimede) fo} heere he hath newlp ingrauen ſome 
ſonnet: come and ſee the diſcourſe of the Fozeſters poems. 
Reading the ſonnet ouer, and hearing him name Roſalynd, 
Alienalookt on Ganimede and laught, and Ganimede 
looking backe on the Fo2reftcr,andlecing it was Roſader 
bluſht, yet thinking to chꝛoud all under hir pages apparell, 
ſhe boldly returned to Roſader, and began thus. 

I pap thee tell me Fozreſter, what is this Roſalynde, 

foz whom thou pineſt away in ſuch paſſions ? Js ſhee ſome 
Nymph that waites vpon Dianaes traine, whole chaſticie 
thou halt decyph2ed in ſuch Epethites : Oz is ſhee ſome 
| hepheardeſle,that haunts theſe plaines, whoſe beautie hath 
ſo bewitched thy fancie, whoſe name thou ſhaddoweſt in cos 
uert vader the figure of Roſalynde, as Ouid did Tulia vn⸗ 
der the name of Corinna? D2ſap mee fo; ſooth, is - os 
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Roſalynde, oł whome we ſhepdeards haut heard tolle, ſee 
Foprelter, that is the Daughter ok Geriſmond, that onte 
was King, and now an Outlaw in this Foreſt of Arden. 
At this Roſader fetcht a deepe figh, and laid, It is ſhec, O 
xeutle wayne. it is ſbe, that Saint it is whom 7 ſerue, that 
Godveſle at whoſe ſhzine J doo bend all my deuotions: the 
molt faireſt of all faires, the JIhenir of all that ſcxe, and the 
puritie of all earthly perfection. And why (gentle Foz 
reſter) if the bee ſo beautifull and thou ſo amozous, is there 
ſuch a diſagreement in thy thoughts? Hapyely the reſem⸗ 
bleth the roſe, that is ſweete but full of ppickles? oz the ſer⸗ 
pent Regius that hath ſcales as gloziousas che Sunne, & 
a bꝛeath as infenious as the Aconitum is deadly? Sothy 
Roſalynde, map be moſt amiable, and pet unkinde: full of 
fauour,and pet froward: cop without wit, and diſdaincfull 
without reaſon. 

O ſhepheard (quoth Roſader) kneweſt thou her perſo⸗ 
nage graced with the excellence of all perfcgion, beeing a 
barbour wherein the Graces ſhꝛoude their vertucs: thou 
wouldſt not bzeathe out ſuch blaſphemie againſt the beau⸗ 
teous Roſalynde. She is a Diamond, bꝛight but not hard, - 
pet of moſt chaſt operation ; a pearle ſoozient, that it can 
be ſtained with no blemiſh : a roſe without pꝛickles, and a 
I9Qincefle abſolute aſwell in beautte,as in vertue. But J, 
vnhappie J, haue let mine eye ſoare with the Cagle againſt 
ſo bꝛight a Sunne, that J am quite blinde; J haue with A 
pollo enamoured mp ſelle of a Daphne, nat (as hee) dil- 
dainkull, but farre moze chaſt than Daphne; I Have wit 
Ixion laide my loue on Iuno, and ſhall (J feace) embꝛatt 
nought but a clowde. Ah ſhepheard, J haue reacht at aſtar, 
my deſires haue mounted aboue my degree, mp thougbts 
aboue mp foꝛtunes. J being a peaſant haue ventred to gaze 


ou a i unceſſe, whole honozs are too high to vouchlale uch 


baſe loues. b 
Why Forreſter (quoth Ganimede) comfozt thy ſelle: 


be blythe and frolicke man, L oue ſowſeth as low as the — 
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rethhigh: Cupide ſhootes at a ragge aſſoone as at a roabe, 
- and Venus eye that was ſo curious ſparkled fauoz on pole 
- footed Vulcan, Feare not man, womens loakes are not ti⸗ 
ed to dignities feathers, noz make they curious eſteeme, 
here the ſtone is found, but what is the vertue, Feare not 
. Foxreſter, faint heart neuer wonne faire Ladie. But where 
lines Roſalynde now, at the Court? 

Dhno (quoth R oſader ) ſhe liues I knowe not where, 
and that is my ſozrow ; banifſht by Toriſmond, and that is 
my hell: fo2 might I but inde her ſacred perſonage, e plead 
beloxe che barre of her pitie the plaint of my paſſions, hope 

tells mee ſhee would grace me with ſome fauour ; and that 
woulde ſuffice as a recompeuce of all my fozmer miſeries. 
Muchhaue Jheard of thy Miſtres excellence, and Jknow 
Foꝛreſter thoucanſt deſcribe her at the full, as one that haſt 
ſuruapd all her parts with a curious eye: then doo me that 
fauour, to tell mee what her perfections bee. That J will 
(quoth Roſader ) fo; J glozie to make all eares wonder at 
mp Piltres excellence, And with that he pulde a paperfozth 
vis boſome, wherein he read this. 


Roſalyndes deſcription. 


Like to the cleere in higeſt ſpheart 
Where all imperial glorie ſhines, 
Of ſelfe ſame colour is her haire 
Whether unfolded or in wines 


Heigh he faire Roſalynde. 
Her eyes are Saphires ſet in ſnow, 


Refining heauen by euerie winke 
The Gods doo ftare when as they plow, 
And I doo tremble when I thinke. 


Heigh ho, wouldſhe were mine. 
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Her cheekgs are like the bluſhing clowds 
That beantefies Auroraes face, 
Or like the ſiluer crimſon ſhrowde 
T hat Phoebus ſmiling lookęs doth grace : 
Heigh ho, faire Roſalynde. 
Her lippes are like two budded roſes, 
hom rankęs of illies neighbour nie, 
Mithin which bounds ſhe balme incloſes, 
Apt to intice a Deitie : 
Heigh bo, would (be were mine. 


Fier necks like to 4 ſtately rowre, 
Where Lone himſelfe impriſoned lies 
To watch for glaunces euerie bowre, 
From her deuine and ſacred eyes, 
| Heigh ho, faire Roſalynde. 
Her pappes are centers of delight, 
Her pappes are orbes of heauenlit frame, 
Where Nature moldes the deaw of light, 
To ffede perfection with the ſame: 
Heigh ho, would ſhe were mine. 


With orient pcarle, with rubie red, 
With marble White, with ſaphire blew, 
Her bodie euerie way is fed; 
Tet foft in touch aud ſweete in view * 
Heigh bo, faire Roſe. lynde. 
Nature her ſelfe her Ls admires, 
The Gods are woun ted in her fight, 
And Lone forfakes bis heaueniy fires, 
Aud at her eyes his brand doth light. 
Hleig b ho, would ſhe were mint. 


＋ hen whſenot Nymphes theugh I bemoane 


T be abſunce of faire Roſalynde : 
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Nor for her vertu ſi du ö .. 11d 


feet them; fudge my pattence when pou read it: till * 


Sincef for her fre 1 fairer n oo, 


Heigh ho ſage i as ad 
Heigh * "7 heart, would God that flie rrare mii o. 


Peri, quia deperibat. 


Belteue me (quoth Ganimede) cirher the Foxetter in 
an exquiſite painter, o Roſalynde faire aboue wonder: ſo 
it makes me bluſh,toheare how women ſhould be la excel⸗ 
lent,and pages ſo vnperfed. 

Roſader beholding her earneftlp,atiſwered thus. True 
ly (gentle page) thou baſtcauſe ta complaine che, wert 
thou the ſubſtance : but relembling the ſhadaw, content thy 
ſelfe : fo} it is excellence tnough to be like the excellence of 
Nature. Dehath aunſwered pouGanimede (quoth Alie- 
na) it is inough foꝛ pages to waite on beautifull Ladies, 9 
not to be beautifull themſelues. DhMetlres (quoth Gabi. 
mede) holde pou paur peate, fox vou att partial: ha 
knowes not, but that all women haue deſire ta tie ſoue r ein⸗ 
to their peticoacs,and aſcribe beautie to themſelues, where 
ik bopts might put on their garments, perhaps they would 
pꝛooue as comelp; if not as comely, it map be moze curte- 
ous. But tell mee Foreſter, (and wich that ſhee turnde to 
Roſader) vnder whom maintaineft thau thy wal ke: Gen- 
tle \waine vader the Ring of Dutlawes ſaid he. che vnfoztu⸗ 
nate Geriſmond: who hauingloſt his kingdome,crowncth 
bis choughts with content, actompting it better to gouern 
among poze men in peace, than great men indaunger. But 
haſt thou not ſaid ſhe, ( bauing ſo melancholie oppoꝛtunities 
as this Foreſt affoozdeththee) wüten moze Sonnets in 
tommendations of thy Piſtres? J haue gentle Swapne 
quoth he, but they be not about me: tomozrow by dawne ol 
dave, if pour flockes f&de in theſe paſtures, J will bring 


them pou : whercin you ſhall reademppaſſions, whilcft A 
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A bid farewell. So giuing both Ganimede and Aliena a 5 
gentle good nigbt, he reſozted to his lodge: leauing Aliena 
and Ganimede totheir pꝛittle ꝑattle. So Ganimgde(ſaid 
Aliena, the Foreſter beeing gone) pou art mightelp belo⸗ 
yed, men make dicties in your pꝛaiſe, ſpend ſighes for pour 
ſale, make an Jdollof pour beautie: beleeue me it greeues 
mee not a litcle, to [ee the paze man ſo penſine, and you ſo 
M Apliens ( och he) emptozie 
_$y\Aliena (quoth ſhe) be not per e in your iudg⸗ 
ments, Jheare Rolalynde pꝛaiſde as Jam ns any 
were J Roſalynde, J couldanſwere the Forreſter ; If hee 
mourne koz loue, there are medicines fo} loue: Roſalynde 4; 
cannot be faire and vnkinde, And ſo Padame pou ſee it is {x 
time to folde our flockes, oz els Coridon will frowne, and df. 
ſap pou will neuer pꝛooue god huſwife. Mith chat they 
put their Sheepe into the coates, and went home to her 
friend Coridons cottage, Aliena as merrie as might be, that 
he was thus in che companie of her Roſalynde: but thee 
pooꝛe ſoule, that had Loue her load ſtarte, and her thoughts 
ſet on fire wich the flame of fancie, coulde take no reft, but 
being alone beganne toconſiver what paſſionate penaunce 
yooze Roſader was entopned to by loue and foztune ; that 


ac laſt the fell into this humour with her ſelle. 
Roſalynde paſsionate alone. 


o * 
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| h Roſalynde, hom the Fates haue ſet dotont in their 
Synode to make thee vnhappte: fo2 when Foztune 
hath done her woꝛſt, then Loue comes in to begin a 
new tragedie; ſhce ſeekes to lodge her ſonne in thine eyes, 
and to kindle her fires in thy boſome. Beware fonde girle, 
he is an vnruly gueſt to hatbour; foz entring in by tutreats, 
he will not be thzuſt out by foꝛce, and her fires are fed with 
ſuch kuell, as no water is able to quench « Seeſt thou not 
bow V cuus ſeekes to map ther in her Labozynth, wherein 


is pleaſure at the entrance, but within, ſozxrowes,cares,and 
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diſcontent: ſhe is a yren, ſtop thine rares at her melodie; 
and a Baſilifcke, ſhut thine eyes, and gaze not at her lea 
thou periſh, Thou art nowe placed in the Conntrey con⸗ 
tent. where are heauenly thoughts, and meane defires : in 
thoſe Lawnes where thy flockes feeve Diana haunts: bee 
as her Nymphes, chaſte, andenemie to L one : fo} there is 
no greater honour to a Haide, than to accompt of fancie, 
asa mortalt foe to their ſexe, Daphne that bonny wench 
was not toutrned intoa Bap tree, as the Poets faine: but 
koz her chaſtitie her fame was immontall, reſembling the 
Lawpelt that ia eucr greene. Follow thou her ſteps Roſa- 
lynde, andthe rather, for that thou art an exile, and baniſhed 
from the Court: whole dillre ſſe, as it is appeaſed with pa⸗ 
tience, ſo it woulde bee renewed with amozous paſſions, 
Paue minde on thy foxepaſſed foꝛtunes, feare the wot, and 
intsngle not thy ſelle with pxelent fancies: leaſt louing in 
haſt thou repent thee at leaſate. Ah but pet Roſalynde, it 
is Roſader that courts thee ; one, who as hee ia beautifull, 


ſo he is vertuous, and harboureth in his minde as manie 
good qualities, as his face i chadewed with gracious fa- 
- yours! and there fee Ronde ſcoapt tu Loue, leaſt bees 
ing either too cop, oʒ too cruell. Venus ware mꝛothe, and 


plague thee with the reward of diſdaine. 

Roſalynde thus paſſionate , was wakened from her 
dumpes by Alicna, who ſaide it was time to goe to bedde, 
Coridon ſwoze that was true, fo Charles Mayne was 
riſen in the Nozth, Mhereuppon each taking leaue of o- 
ther, went to their reſt all, but the pooze Roſalynde: who 
was ſo full of paſſions, that ſhee coulde not poſſeſſe a- 
nie content. Well, leauing her ta her bjoken flum⸗ 
bers, expect what was per fourmed by them the nexte 
mozuing, | 
The Sunne was no ſoner ffept from the bed of Auro- 
ra, but Aliena was wakencdbp Ganimede : who reſtleſſe 
all night had toſſed in her paſſions: ſaping it was then time 
to goe to the ſield ta unkold their heepe. Aliena (that — 

f * where 
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where the hate was by the hounds, and could» 
elehle)choughetobe pleaſant withher Gangs.» dhe. 
foje replied thus; That wanton ? the Sun is but ne w vp 
# as pet Iris richrs lies folded in the boſome of Flora, phœ. 
bus hath not dꝛied vp the pearled deaw, & ſo long Coridon 
hach taught me, it is not fit to lead the ſhæpe abzoad : leaſt 
the deaw being vnwholeſome, they get the tot: but now ſer 
I the old pꝛouerbe true, he is in haſt whom the diuel dꝛiues, 
e where loue pzickes foꝛ ward, there is no woꝛſe death than 
delay. Ah my god page, is there fancie in thine eie, and pal. 


ſions in thy heart: hat, haſt thou wꝛapt loue in thy loks ? 


an» ſet all thy thoughts on fire by affection + J tell thee it is 
a flame as hard to be quencht as that of ætna. But nature 
mult haue her courſe, womens epes haue facultie attragine 


like the ieat, and retentiue likethe diamond: they dallie in 


th2 delight of faire oblecs,til gazing on the Panthers beau⸗ 

tifullſkinne, repenting experience tell them hee hath a de ⸗ 
uouring paunch. Come on (quoth Ganimede)this ſermon 
of pours is but a ſubtiltie to lie ſtill a bed, becauſe either pou 

thinke the moꝛning colde, oꝛels Jbeing gone, you would 

ſteale a nappe : this chifte carries no paulme, and therekoze 

bp and away, And foꝛ Love let me alone, Ile whip him a⸗ 
way with netiles, and ſet diſdaine as a charme to withſtand 
his foxces : and therefoze (wke pou to pour ſelfe, be not too 
bolde, fox Venus can make you bend; no; to cop, foz Cupid 
hath a piercing vart, that will make you crie Peccaui. And 
that is it (quoth Aliena) that hath rapſed you ſo early this 
moꝛning. And with that ſhe flipt on her peticoate, and tart 
vp: and aſſoone as ſhe had made her readie, and taken her 
breakfaſt, æway goe theſe two with their bagge and bottles 
to the ftets, in moꝛe pleaſant content ot mind, than euer they 
were in the Court of Toriſmond. They came no ſooner 
nigh the foldes, but they might ſee where their dilcontented 
Forreſtcr was walking in his melancholy, Aſſoone as Ali- 
ena ſawhim, he ſmiled, and ſayd to Ganimede; wipe your 
eyes ſweeting: fo; ponder is pour 2 hart this * 
cds : 
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in derpe pꝛaiers no doubt to Venus, that (he may make you 
as pitifull as hee is paſſionate. Come on Ganimede, A 
1 pzay thee lets haue a little ſpozt with him. Content (quoth 
Ganimede) and with that, to waken him out of his deepe 
ſ memento, he beganthus, 
| Foꝛreſter, good foztnue to thy thoughts, and eaſe to thy 
paſſions, what makes pou ſoearly abꝛoad this mozne, incã⸗ 
- templation, uo doubt of pour Roſalynde, Take heede F o- 
reſter, ſtep nat tes farre, che fazd map be deepe, and you ſlip 
-guer the (hoes : J cell thee, flies baue their ſpleene, the 
- ants choller, the leaſt haires ſhadowes, & the ſmalleſt loues 
great deſires, Tis gwd(Fozreſter)co loue, but not coouet« 
loue : leaſt in louing ber that likes not thee, thou folde thy 
" ſelfe in an cndlefſe Labozynth, Roſader ſecing the fayze 
ſhephe arde ſle and her pꝛetie ſwayne, in whole companie he 
hee felt the greate ſteale of his care, he returned them a ſa⸗ 
lute onthis manner. 

Gentle ſhepheards, all haile, and as healthfull bee pour 
flockes, as you happie in content, Loue is reſtleſſe, and my 
bedde is but the cell of my bane, in chat there J finde buſie 
thoughtes and bzoken ſlumbers: heere (although eucrie 

where paſiionate) pet I bzoke loue with moze patience, in 
that euerie obicc feedes mine eye withvarietie of fancies; 
when J loke on Floracs beauteous tapeſtrie, checkered 
with the pꝛide ok all her treaſure, J call to minde the fayze 
face of Roſalynde, whole heauenly hiew exceedes the Roſe 
and the Lilly in their bigheſt excellence; the bzightneſle of 
Phcebus ſhine, puts me in minde to thinke of the ſparkling 
flames that flew from ber eies, and ſet mp heart firft on fire; 
the ſweet harmonie of the birds, puts me in remembyance 
of the rare melodie of her voyce, which like the Syren en⸗ 
chaunteth the cares of the hearer, Thus in contemplation 
J ſalue my ſorowes, with applying the perfection of eue⸗ 
rie obiea to the excellence of her qualities. 
She is much beholding vnto pou (quoth Aliena) and ſo 
much, that I baut okt wicht with my ſelfe, that if J (ould e⸗ 


ner 
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uer proue as amoꝛous as Oenone, Imight N 
full a Paris as pour ſelfe, 8 Er 
{ow ſay you by this Item Fojeſter,(quoth Ganimede) 
the faire ſhepheardeſſe fauours you, who is wiſtreſſe of ſo 
mantle flockes. Leaue of man the ſuppoſitten of Roſalynds 
loue, when as watching at her, you roue beyondthe Moone; 
and caſt pour lookes vpon my Miſtres, who no doube is as 
faire though not ſo ropall; one birde in the hande is wooxth 
two inthe wood; better poſſeſſe the lone of Aliena, than 
catch frinououſly at the ſhadow of Roſalynde. 

Ile tell thee boy(quoth Ganimede)ſois my fancie fix- 
ed on mp Roſalynde, that were thy Piftres as faire as Lz- 
da o Danae, whome Joue courted intranſfozmed ſhapes, 
mine eyes would not vouch to intertaine their beauties: and 
ſo hath Loue lockt mee in her perfections, that J had rather 
onely contemplate in her beauties, than abſolutely poſſeſſe 
the excellence of anie other, Venus is too blame (Foyre- 
fer) if bauing ſo true a ſeruant of pou, ſhe reward pou not 
with Roſalynde, i Roſalynde were mote fairer than her 
ſelfe But leaning this pꝛattle, nowe Ile put you in 
minde of pour pꝛomiſe, about thoſe ſonnets which pou ſaide 
were at home in pourlodge, I haue them about me (quoch 
Roſader) let vs ſit downe, and then you ſhall heare what a 
Poeticall farte Lone will infuſe into a man: with that they 
ſate downe vpon a greene bank,ſhadowed with ſigge trees, 
and Roſader, fetching a detpe ſigh read them this Sons 
nee, Es 


Roſaders Sonnet. 


In ſorrowes cell I laid me done to ſieepe : 
But walking woe were iealous of miue eyes, 
FTbey made thens watch, and bend themſelue: to \yeepe : 
But Weeping teares their want could not ſuffice : 
Tees ſincefor her they a who =—_ my Funk 

5 | | mph in their ſmart, 
x "They weeping file, and triump of 


_ Evphnes 
of theſe my ttares a fountrane fiercely ſprings, . 
Where Venus bayne ber ſelfe incenit Wit h lente; 
Where Cupid bowſeth his faire ſtarhred wings : 
But I behold what paines I muſt approut. 
Care drinkesit drie : but when on her I thinke, 
Loue makes me weepe it full vnto the brinke. 


e Meane while my ſighes yeeldtruce unto my teares, 
By them the windes increaſt andfiercely blow : 
Tet when ſigh the flame more plane appeares, 
And by their force with greater power doth ploy : 
Amid theſe pranes, all Phæmix like Ithriue, 
Since Leue ena me —_— life reuiue. 


Roſader en eſperance. 


11 


\ 
8 


Now ſurely Foreſter (quoth Aliena) when thou madeR 
this ſonnet, thou wert in ſome amazous quandarie, neither 
too fearfull,as deſpairing ot thy Miſtres fauouts : no; tos 
gleeſome, as hoping in thy foztunes. J can {mile (quoch 
Ganimede) attheSonettoes, Canzones, Padzigales, 
rounds and rounyelapes, that theſe penſiue patients powꝛe 
out, when their eyes are moze ful of wantonneſſe, than their 
hearts of paſſions. Then, as the fiſhers put the ſweeceft 
baite tothe faireſt fiſh: ſo theſe Ouidians (holding mo in 
their tongues, when their thougbtes come at hap hazarde, 
wꝛite that they be wꝛapt in an endleſſe laboꝛynth of ſozrow, 
when walking in the large leas of libertie, they onely haue 

their humours in their inckpot. Ik they finde women ſo 
fond, that they will with ſuch painted lures come to they} 
luſt, then they triumph till they be full goꝛgde with pled- 
ſures: and then fly they awap(like ramage kytes) to their 
owne content, leauingthe tame foole their Miſtres full of 
fancie, pet without euer a feather, A they mille ſ as dealing 
with ſome-wary wanton, that wits not ſuch a one as them⸗ 
ſelues, but ſpies their lubtiltie) they eude their amozs * 
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a few fained ſighes: and ſo there excuſe is, their Piftres i 
eruell, and they ſmoxther paſſions with —— — 
cle Fozreſter we may deeme pau to bee, that rather paſſe a- 
wap the time here in theſe Wwds with writing amozets, 
than to bee derpely enamoured (as pou ſape) of your Roſa- 
lynde. If pou bee ſuch a one, then Jp)ap Gad, when vou 
thinke pour foꝛtunes at the higheſt, and pour defires co bee 
moſt excellent, then that you may with Ixion embyace Iu- 
no in aclowde, and haue nothing but a marble Miſtres to 
releaſe pour martpdome : but if vou be true and truſtie, ey 
paind and hart ſicke, then accurſed bee Roſalynde if (hee 
pꝛoue cruell : fo Fozreſter (J flatter not) thou art wooz» 
thie of as faire as ſhee. Aliena ſpying the ſtome by the 
winde, ſmiled to ſ& how Ganimede flew to the fiſt without 
anie call: but Roſader who toke him flat fo2a ſhephecarts 
DS wayne made him this aulwere. | 

Truſtme Swapne (quoth Roſader) but mp Canʒon 
was wiitten in no ſuch humour: fo2 mine eye & mp heart 
are relatiues, the one dꝛawing fancie by light, the other en · 
tertaining ber by ſoxrowe, Il thou ſaweſt my Roſalynde, 
with what beauties Nature hath fauoured her, with what 
perfection the heaucus hath graced her, with:what qualities 
the Gods haue endued her; then wouldit thou ſap, there is 
none ſo fickle that could be fleeting vnto her. If ſhe had ben 
Aeneas Dido, had Venus and luno both ſcolded him from 
Carthage, pet her excellence deſpite of them, woulde haue 
detained him at Tyre, It Phillis had been as beauteous, oz 
Ariadne as vertuous, o2 both as honourable and excellent 
as the ; neither had the Philbert tree fozxowed in the death 
of deſpairing Phillis,no? the ſtarres haue been graced with 
Ariadne: but Demophoon and Iheſeus had been truſtie 
to their Paragons. J will tell hee Swaine,if witha derpe 
inlight thou couldſt pearce into the ſecrete ofmp loues, and: 
ſee what deepe impreſſions of her Idea affection hath made 
in my heart: chen wouldſt thouconfeſſe J were palling pal: 
ftonace, and no lefſe indued with _ patience, Why 


( quoth 
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( quoth Aliena) neeves there patience in Loue? ©2 els in 
nothing (quoth Rofader) fo) it is a reſtleſſe ſoare, that hath 
no eaſe, a cankar that ſtill frets, a diſeaſe that takethawaie 
all hope of leepe. If then ſo manie ſozrowes, ſodain ioies, 
momentarie pleaſures, continuall feares, daplic griefes, 
and nighely woes be found in Loue, then is not he to be ac⸗ 
compted patient, that lmothers all theſe paſſions with ſi⸗ 
lence 2 Thou ſpeakeſt by experience (quoth Ganimede J « 
and therefoze wee holde all thy woꝛds fo; Axiomes: but is 
Loue ſuch a lingring maladie? It is (quoth he) either ex- 
treame odmeane, accoꝛding to the minde of the partie that 
entertaines it: foꝛ as che weedes growe longer vntouchte 
chan the pꝛetie flowers, and the flint lies ſafe in the quarrie, 
when the Emeraulde is ſuffering the Lapidaries twle : ſo 
meane men are freed from Venus iniuries, when kings are 
tuͤuyꝛoned with a labozynth ot her cares. The whiter the 
Lawne is, the deeper is the moale, the mode purer the chꝛy⸗ 
ſolite the ſoner ſtained; and luch as haue their hearts ful of 
honour, haue their loues full ofthe greateſt ſozrowes. But 
in whomſacuer (quoth Roſader ) he fixethhis dart, hee ne⸗ 
uer leauech to aſlault him; till either hee hath wonne him to 
kollie o2 fancie: fo as the Mone neuer goes without the 
ſtarre Luniſequa, ſo a Louer neuer goeth without the vn⸗ 
reſt ok hts thoughts. Foz pzoofe you ſhall heare another 
fancie of my. making. Mom do gentle Foreſter (quoch 
An and __ * he rea puer chis Senetto. 


— Sonetto, 


— my lookes onto the $ ies, 

Lone with + bis arrowes wounds mint ei : 
If (6 Igaze vpon the gronnd, 

Lone then in euerie flower is found. 


golden Legacie. 


Search f the ſhade to flie my paine, 
He meetes me in the ſhade againe : 
Wend 7 to Walke in ſecrete groue, 
Euen there I meete with ſacred Loue 
7f (6 I bayne me in the ſpring, 

Euen on the brinke I heare him ſing : 
7f fo I meditate alone, 

He will be partner of my moane. 

if ſo I mourne, he weepes with mee, 
And where ] am, there will he bee. 
When as I talke of Roſalynde, 

The God from coyneſſe waxeth kinde, 
And ſeemes inſelfe [ame flames to free, 
Becauſe he loues as well as J. 

Sweete Roſalynde for pitie rue, 

For why, then Loue I am more true : 
Fe if he ſpeede will quichlie flie, 

But in thy loue I line and die. 


How like pou this Sonnet, quoth Roſader? Marrie 
quoth Ganimede, fo the penne well, foʒ che paſſion ill: fox 
as J pꝛaiſe the one; J pitie the other, in that thou ſhouldeſt 
hunt after a clowde, and loue either without re warde oz re⸗ 
garde. Tis not her frowardneſle, quoth Roſader, but my 
hard fo2tunes, whole Deſtenies haue croſt me with her ab 
ſence: fo did ſhee feele my loues, ſhe would not let me lin⸗ 
ger in theſe ſoꝛrowes. Women, as they are faire, ſo they 
reſpec faith, and eſtimate moe (if they be honourable) the 
wil than the wealth, hauing loyaltie the obice whereat they 
apme their fancies, But leauing off thele interparlepes, 
pou ſhall heare my laſt Sonnetto, and then you haue heard 
all my Poetrie: and with that he ſight out this, 


ä RNoſa- 
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Roſaders third Sonnet. 


Of vertuous Loue my ſelſè may boa#t alone, 
Since no ſuSpect mj ſernice may attagnt + 
For perfect faire fſhee in the onely one, 
Whom I eſteeme fir my beloued Saint: 
+T bu formy faith f onely bearethe bell, 
And for her faire ſhe onely doth exxell. 


Then let fond Petrarch ſhrowde his Lawracs praiſe, 
And Taſſo ceaſe to publiſh bis affect; 
Since mine the faith confirmae at all aſſaie, 
And bers the faire, which all men dos resþett : 
My lines ber faire, her fare my faith aſſures; 
FT bi 7 by Lone, and Lone by me endures, 


Thus quoth Roſader, hecre is an ende of my Poems, 
but fo? all this no releaſe of my paſſions : ſo that J reſem⸗ 
ble him, that in the deapth of his diſtreſſe hath none but the 
Eccho to aunſwere him. Ganimede pittying her Roſa- 
der, thinking to dʒiue him out of this amozous melanchos 
lie, ſaid, that now the Sunne was in his Meridionall heat, 
and that it was high none, therefoze we ſhepheards ſay, tis 
time to goe to dinner: fox the Sunne and our tomackes, 
are Shepheards dialls, Therefoze Foreſter, if thou wilt 
take fuch fare as comes out of our homely ſcrippes, wel⸗ 

come ſhall aunſwere whatſoeuer thou wantſt in delicates. 
Aliena tooke the entertainment by the ende, and told Ro- 
ſader he ſhould be her gueſt, He thankt chem heartelp, and 
{ate with them downe to dinner: where they had ſuch cates 
as Countrey ſtate did allow them, ſawſt with ſuch content, 
and ſuch ſwecte pꝛattle, as it ſeemed latre moze ſweete,than 
all their Courtly iunckets. 8 

Aſſoone as they had taken their repaſt, Roſader giuing 
them thankes foz his gaod cheere, would haue been * : 

ut 
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but Ganimede, that was loath to let him paſſe out other 
peſence, began thus; Nap Fozrefer quoth he, if thy bus 
ſinesbe not the greater, ſeeing thou ſaiſt thou art ſo deeply 
in loue, let me (ee how thou canſt wooe : J will repꝛeſent 
Roſalynde, and thou ſhalt bee as chou art Roſader; ſee in 
ſome amozous Eglogue, how if Roſalynde were pꝛeſent, 
how thou couldſt court her: and while we ſing ol Loue, A- 
liena ſhall tune her pipe, and plape vs melodie. Content, 
quoth Roſader. And Aliena, ſhee to ſhew her willingneſſe, 
dꝛewe foozth a recoꝛder, and began to winde it. Then the 
louing Foreſter began thus. 


The wooing Eglogue betwixt Roſa- 
lynde and Roſader. 


Roſader. 

7 pray thee Nymph by all the working words, 
By all the teares and ſighes that Louers know, 
Or what or thoughts or faltring tongue affords, 

craue for mine in ripping vp my woe. 
Sweete Roſalynd 7 loue( would God my lose) 
My life (would God my liſt ay pitie me; 
T hy lips are binde, and humble like the done, 
And but with beautie pitie will not be, 
Looke on mine eyes made red with rufullteares, 
From Whence the rame of true remorſe deſcendeth, 
All pale in lookes, and f though young in yeares, 
And nought but lone or death my daies befrendeth, 
Oh let no ſtormie rigour knmt thy browes, 
Which Loue appointed for bis mercie ſeate : 
The talleſt tree by Boreas breath it bowes, 
The yron yeelds with hammer, and te heate. 

Oh Roſalynde then be thou pittifull, 
Fer Roſalyndes-oncly beautiful. 
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Roſalynde. 

TLoues wantons arme t heir traitrous [utes with teares, 
With vowes, wit h oat hes, with lookes, wit h ſhowers of golde: 
But when the fruite of their affects appeares, 

T be ſimple heart by ſubtill ſteig his is ſilde. 
Thus ſuckes the yeelding eare the poyſoned bait, 
Thus feedes the hart upon his endleße harmes, 
Thus glut the thoughts themſelues on ſelfe deceipt, 
Thus blinde the eyes their ſight by ſubtill charmes. 
The louely lookes, the ſighsthat ſtorme ſo (ore, 
The deaw of deepe diſſembled doubleneſſe : 
T heſe mayattempt, but are of power no more, 
Where beautie leanes to wit and ſoothfaſt neſſe. 
Oh Roſader then be thou Wittsfull, 
For Roſalynde /cornes fooliſh pitiful. 


Roſade r. 
7 pray thee Roſadlyne by thoſe ſweete eyes 
That ſtaine the Sunne in ſhine, the morne in cleare; 
By thoſe ſweete cheekes where Lone incamped hes 
Lo kiſie theroſe of the ſpringing yeare. 
| Tf tempt thee Roſalynde byruthfull plaints, 
er Not ſeaſoned With deceipt or fraudfall guale, 
15 But firme in paine, farre more than tongue depaints, 
Sweete Nymph be kinde, and grace me with a ſinile. 
Mo may the heauens preſerue from hurt full f̃od 
ed by harmeleſſe flocks, fo may the Summer yeeld 
he pride of all ber riches and her good, 
To fat thy ſheepe (the Citizens of field). 
Oh leaue to arme thy lonely browes With ſcorne : 
T he birds their beake,the Lion bath bu tuile, 
And Louers nought but ſighes and bitter mourne, 
The ſpotleſſe fort of fancie to aſſaile. 
Oh Roſalynde then be thou pitsfull : 
For Roſalynde is onely beautiful. 


. 
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Roſalynde. 
The hardned ſteele by fire is brought in frame: 
Roſader. 
And Roſalynde wy lone than anie wooll more ſofter ; 
And ſhall not ſighes her tender heart inflame ? 
Roſalynde. 
Were Louers true, maides would beleeue them ofter. 
RNoſader. 
Truth and regard, and honour guide my loue. 
Roſalynde. 
Fame would I truſt, but yet I dare not trie. 
Roſader, 
Ohpitie me ſweete Nymph, and doo but proue: 
Roſalynde. 
Iwould reſiſt, but yet I know not why. 
Roſader, 
Oh Roſalynde be kinde, for times will change, 
T by lookes ay nill be faire as now they be, 
T hine age from beautie may thy lookes eſtrange : 
eh yeelde in time ſweete Nymph, and pitie me. 
Fro Roſalynde. 
Ob Roſalynde thou muſt be pitifull. 
For Roſader 5s yong and beautiful. 


e Roſader. 
Oh gaine more great than king domes, or 4 crowne. 
Roſalynde. 
Oh truſt betraid if Roſader abuſe me. 
| Roſader. 
Fir ſt let the beanens conjure to pull me doVWyne, 
And heauen andearth as abiect quite refuſe me. 
Let forrowes ftreame about my hateful bower, 
And reſtleſſe horror hatch wit hin my breaſt, 
Let beauties eye afflith me with a lowre, 
Let deepe deſ pairs purſue me Without ref; 
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Ere Roſalynde my loyaltie diſproue, 
Ere Roſalynde accuſe me for vnkinde. 
Roſalynde. 
Then Roſalynde will grace thee with her lone, 
Then Roſalynde will haue thee ſtill in minde. 
Roſader. 
Then let me triumph more than Tithons deere, 
Since Roſalynde will Roſader reFpett - 
Then let my face exile his ſorrie cheere, 
And frolicke in the comfort of affect : 
And ſaythat Roſalynde is onely pitiful, 
Since Roſalynde 3s onely beantifull. 


ben thus they had finiſhed their courting Eglogue in 
ſuch a familiar clauſe, Ganimede as Augure of ſome good 
foztunes to light vpon their affections , beganne to be thus 
pleaſantz how now Fozreſter, haue J not fitted pour turn? 
baue J not plaide the woman handſomely, and ſhewed mp 
ſelfe as cop in graunts, as courteous in deſires, and been ag 
full of ſuſpition, as men of flatterie : And pet to ſalue all, 
iumpt J not all vp wich the lweete vnion of loue? Did not 
Roſalynde content hex Roſader? The Foꝛreſter at this 
ſmiling, ſhokehis head, and folding his armes made this 
merrie replie. „ 
Truth gentle Swaine, Roſader hath bis Roſalynde : 
but as Ixion had Inno, who thinking to poſſeſſe a goddeſle, 
onely imbzaced a clowde: in theſe imaginarte fruitions of 
fancie,F reſemble the birds that fed themſelues with Zeu- 
xis painted grapes; but they grewe ſoleane with pecking 
at ſhaddowes, that they were glad with A clops Cocke to 
ſcrape foꝛ abarley coꝛnell : ſo fareth it with me, who to feede 
my ſelke with the hope of my iſtres favours, ſwch mp ſelf 
in thy ſutes, and onely in conteipt reape a wiſhed loꝛ cons 
tent: but if my fod be no better than ſuch amoꝛous djeames, 
Venus at the peares ende, ſhall finde mee but a leane louer. 
Yet do J take theſe follirs foxhigh foxtumgs,nndhoye _ 
** alned 
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fained affections d deuine ſome vufained ende ok enſuing 
fancies, And thereupon (quoth Aliena) Ile play the pꝛieſt, 
from this dap foxth Ganimede ſhall call the huſband, and 
thou (halt call Ganimede wife, and ſo werle haue a marri⸗ 
age. Content (quoth Roſader) and laught. Content (quoth 
Ganimede) and changed as redde as aroſe: and ſo with a 
ſmile and a bluch, they made vp this ieſting match, that al⸗ 
ter pꝛoude to a marriage in earneſt; Roſader full little 
thinking he had weed and wonne his Roſalynde, But all 
was well, hope is a ſwerte ſtring to harpe on: andtherefoze 
let the Foꝛreſtera while ſhape himſelle to his ſhaddow, and 
tartie Foztunes leaſure, till ſhe may make a Metamezpho⸗ 
xs fit foꝛ his purpoſe, J digreſſe, and cherefoze to Aliena: 
who ſaid, the wedding was not woꝛch a pinne, vnles there 
were ſome cheere, noz that bargaine well made that was 
not ſtriken vp with a cuppe of wine: and therefoꝛe ſhe wild 
Ganimedetolet out ſuch cates as they hab, and to dꝛawe 
out her bottle, charging the Foꝛreſter as hee had imagined 
his loues, ſo to conceipttheſe cates to be a moſt ſumptuous 
banquet, and to take a Mazer of wine and to dzinke to his 
Roſalynde: which Roſader did; and ſo they paſſed awaye 
the dayin manie pleaſant deuices. Till at laſt A liena per- 
ceiued time would tarrie no man, and that the Sunne wax⸗ 
ed verie lowe, readie to ſet: which made her ſhozten their a⸗ 
moꝛous pꝛattle, and ende the Banquet with a freſh Car- 
rowſe; which done, they all the roſe, and Aliena bꝛoke 
off thus. 

Now Foreſter, Phœbus that allthis while hath been 
partaker ok our ſpoʒts; ſeeing euerie Woodman moe foz 
tunate in his loues, than her in his fanctes; leeing thou haſt 
wonne Roſalynde, when he could not woe Daphne, hides 
Pis head fo2 ſhame, and bids vs adie w in a clowde; our heey 
they pꝛe wantons wander towards their foldes, as taught 
by Nature their dut times ok reſt: which tells vs Fozeſter, 
we muſt depart, Marvie, though there were a marriage, 


vet I mult carrie (this night) the Bypde with me, andto 
oye 
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mozrow moꝛning ik you meete vs heere, Ile pꝛomiſe to de⸗ 
liuer her as god a maide as J finde her. Content quoth Ro- 
ſader, tis enough foꝛ me in the night to dꝛeame on loue, that 
in the day am ſo fond to doate on loue: and ſo till to moꝛrow 
vou to your Foldes, and J will to my Lodge; and thus the 
Forreſter and they parced, Me was no ſwner gone, but A- 
liena and Ganimede went and folded their flockes, and ta⸗ 
king vp their hokes, their bagges, and their bottles, hied 
homeward. By the waye, Aliena to make the time ſeeme 
ſhoꝛt, began to pꝛattle with Ganimede thus; J haue heard 
them ſay, that what the Fates fozepoinc, chat Foztunr pics 
kethdowne with a period, that the ſtarres are flicklers in 
Venus Court, and deſire hangs at the hecle of Deſtenie; 

if it beſo, then by all pꝛobable coniectures, this match will 
be a marriage: foꝛ if Auguriſme be authentit all, oꝛ the de⸗ 
uines domes pꝛinciples, it cannot bee but ſuch a ſhaddowe 
poꝛtends the iſſue of a ſubſtaunce, fo} to that ende did the 
Gods fozce the conceipt of this Cglogue, that thep might 
diſcouer the enſuing conſent ok pour affegions: ſo that 
eare it bee long, J hope (in earneſt) ta daunce at your 


| Wedding, 


Tulh (quoth Ganimede) al is not malte that is caſt on 
the kill, there goes moꝛe woꝛds to a bargaine than one, loue 
keeles no footing in the aire, and fancie holdes it lippcre 
harbour to neſtle in the tongue: the match is net vet ſo ſure· 
Iy made but he may mille of his market; but if Foztune be 
his friend, J will not be his foe : and fo J pꝛap pon (gentle 
Miltreſſe Aliena ) take it. J take all things well (guoth 
thee) that is your content, and am glad Roſader is yours : 
foʒ now J hope pour thoughts will be at quiet; your eye that 
euer looked at Loue, will nowe lende a glaunce on pour 
Lambes: and then they will pzoue moze burfome and pou 
moꝛe blpthe, koꝛ the eyes of the Maſter feedes the Cattle. 
As thus the p were in chat, they ſpied olde Coridon where 
hee came plodding to meete them: who tolde them ſupper 
was readie: which newes made them ſpeede them home. 
here 
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here we leaue them to the next moꝛrow, and returne to 
Saladyne. 

All this while did pooze Saladyne (baniſhed from Bour- 
deaux aud the Court of France by Toriſmond) warder 
vp and downe in che Fozreftof Arden, thinking to get to 
Lions, aud ſo trauell though Germanie inte I taly: but 
the Fozreſt being full of by-pathes, and he vnſkilfull of the 
Countrey coaſt, llipt out of the wap, and chaunced vp into 
the Delart, not karre frem the place where Geriſmond 
was, and his bzather Roſader. Saladyne wearie with wan⸗ 
dzing vp and downe, and hungrie with long kaſting; find- 
ing a litele caue by the ſide of a thicket, eating ſuch frute ag 
the Foꝛreſt did affoozd, and contenting himſelfe with ſuch 
dunke as Nature had pꝛouided, and thirſt made delicate, al. 
ter his repaſt he fell in a dead fleepe, As thus he lay, a hun⸗ 
grie Lion caine hunting downe che edge of the groue fox 
pꝛap, and eſpying Saladyne beganto ceaze vpon him: but 
ſeeing be lay ſtill without ante motion, he lett to touchhim, 
fo that Lions hate to pꝛay on dead carkaſſes: and pet deli» 
rous to haue ſome foode, the Lion lap downe and watcht to 
ſee ik bee would ſtirre. While thus Saladyne ſlept ſecure, 
koꝛtune that was careful ouer her champion, began to ſmile, 
and bꝛought it ſo to paſſe, that Roſader (hauing ſtriken a 
Deere that but lightly hurt fled thzough the thicket) came 
pacing downe by the groue with a Boare ſpeare in his hand 
in great haſt, he ſpied where a man lap a ſleepe, and aLion 
faſt by him: amazed at this ſight, as bee ſtood gazing, his 
nole on the ſodaine ble> ; which made him contecure it was 
ſome friend of his. TUhereuppon dꝛawing more nigh, hee 
might eaſely diſcerne his viſage, aud perceſued by his phil⸗ 
nomie thatit was his bꝛother Saladyne : which dꝛaue Ro- 
ſader into adeepe paſſion, as a man perplered at the ſight 
of ſovnerpected achaunce, maruelling what ſhoulde dꝛiue 
his bꝛother to trauerſe thoſe ſecrete Deſarts without ante 
companie in ſuch diſtreſſe and fozlozne ſozt, But the pjeſent 


time craued no ſuch doubting ambages : fo} either he muſt 
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reſolute to hazard his life fo his reliefe, 0) els ſteale awape, 
and leaue him tothe crueltie ofthe Lion, Jn which doubt, 
he thus byiefly debated with himſelfe, 


Roſaders meditation. 


Dw Roſader, Foztune that long hath whipt thee 
[| withnettles, meanes to ſalue thee with roſes; and 


hauing croſt thee with manie frownes,now ſhe pꝛe⸗ 
ſents thee with the bzyightneſle of her fauours. Thou that 
didſt count thy ſelke the moſt diſtreſled of all men, maiſt ac- 
tompt thy ſelfe now the moſt foxtunate amongſt men; if foy 
tune can make men happie, o2 ſweete reuengebe wzapt in a 
pleaſing content. Thou ſeeſt Saladyne thine enemie, the 
wozker of thy milkoztunes, and the efficient cauſe of thine 
exile, ſubicc to the crueltie of a mercileſſe 1 ion: bzoughs 
into this miſerie by the Gods, that they might ſeeme iuſt in 
reueng ing his rigour, and thy iniuries. Seeſt thou not how 
the ſtarres are in a fauourable aſpec, the plannets in ſome 
pleaſing coniunction, the fates agreeable to thy thoughtes, 
and the deſtenies perfourmers of thy delires, in that Sala- 
dyne ſhall die, and thou free of his bloud ; he receinemeede 
fo2 bis amiſſe, and thou erect his Tombe with innocent 
hands, Now Roſader ſhalt thou returne to Bourdeaux, 
and enioye thy poſſeſſions by birth, and his reuene wes by 
inheritaunce : now maiſt thou triumph tu loue , and hang 
Foztunes Altares with garlandes. Foz when Roſalynde 
heares of thy wealth, it will make her loue thee mote wil⸗ 
lingly: fox womens eyes are made of Chyilecsll, that is e- 
uer viiperfect vnleſſe tempꝛed with golde: and Jupiter ſoo⸗ 

neſt enioped Danae, becauſe he came to her in ſo rich a ſho⸗ 

wer. Thus ſhall this Lion (Roſader) end the life of a mts 

ſerable man, and from diſtreſſe raiſe thee to bee moſtfoztus- 
nate. And with that caſting his Boare ſpeare on his neck, - 
away he began to trudge. But hee had not ſept backe two 
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02 thꝛe yaces,but a new motion ſtroke him to the bery hart, 
that reſting his Boare ſpeare againſt his bꝛeaſt, hee fell into 
this paſſionate humour, 

Ah Roſader, wert thou the ſonne ol Sir Tolnof Bour- 
deaux, whole vertues exceeded his valour, and per the moſt 
hardieſt Knight iu all Europe? Should the honour of the 
father ſhineinthe actions ofthe ſonne ? and wilt thou diſho- 
nour thy parentage, in foꝛgetting the nature of a Gentle: 
man? Did not thy father at his laſt gaſpe bzeathe out this 
golden pꝛinciple; Bzothers amitie is like the dzops of Bal- 
famum, that ſalueth the moſt dangerous ſozes + Did hee 
make a large exhoꝛt vnto concoꝛd, and wilt thou ſhewe thy 
felfe careleſſe? Oh Roſader, what though Salady ne hath 
wꝛonged thee, and made thee liue an exile in the Foreſt ? 
chall thy nature be lo eruell, oꝛ thy nurture ſo crooked, oz thy 
thoughts ſo ſauage, as to ſuffer ſo diſmall arenenge$what, 
to let him be denoured by wilde beaſts + Non ſapit, qui non 
ſibi ſapit is fondly ſpoken in ſuch bitter extreames. Looſe 
not his life Roſader to winne a woꝑld of treaſure:fo2 in has 
uing him thou haſt a bꝛother, and bp hazarding foz his life, 
thou getteſt a friend, and reconcileſt an enemie: and moze 
honour ſhalt thou purchaſe by pleaſuring a foe, than reuen⸗ 
ging a thouland inturies. 

ith that his Bꝛother began to ſtirre, and the Lion to 
rowſe himlelle: where upon Roſader ſodainely charged him 
with the Boare ſpeare, and wounded the Lion verie ſoze at 
the firlk ftroake, The beaſt fling himſelfe ta haue a moꝛ⸗ 
tall hurt, leapt at Roſader, and with his pawes gaue him a 
ſoze pinch on the bꝛeaſt that he had almoſt faln: yet as a man 
moſt valiant, in whom the ſparkes of Sir Iohn of Bour- 
deaux remained, he recoueres himſelfe, and in ſhoꝛt combat 
flew the Lion : who at his death roared ſo lowde, that Sala- 
dyne awaked, and ſtarting vp was amazed at the ſodayne 
ſight of ſo monſtrous a beaſt lie ſlaine by him, and ſo ſweete 
z Gentleman wounded, Me pꝛeſently ( as hee was ofa ripe 
tonceipt) began to conieckure, that ws” Gentleman had Tron 
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him in his defence. Mhereuppon (as a man in a trannce) 
he ſtod ſtaring on them both a god while, not knowing his 
VBꝛother beeing in that dilgniſe: at laſt hee burſt into theſe 
tearmes. WT 

Sir whatſoeuer thou bee, (as full of honour thou mutt 
needs be, by the view ol thy pꝛelent valure) J perceiue thou 
bal redꝛeſt my foztunes by thy courage, and ſaued mp life 
with thine owne lolle: which ties me to be thine in all hum⸗ 
ble ſeruice. Thankes thou ſhalt haue as thp due, andinoze 

thou canſt not haue; foʒ my abilitie denies to perfourme a 

deeper debt. But if anie wapes it pleaſe thee to commaund 

me, vſe me as karre as the power ofa poꝛe Gentleman may 
ſtretch, 

Rolader ſœing hee was vnknowen to his bzother, wot's 
dꝛed to heare ſuch courteous woꝛds come from his crabbed 
nature; but glad ot ſuch refozmed nourture, hee made this 
aunſwere. Jam ſir (what ſoeuer thou art )a Fojrefterany 
Ranger ok theſe walkes: who following my Deere to the 
fall, was conduced hether by ſome allenting Fate, that J 
might ſaue thee, and diſparage my ſelfe. Foz comming in. 
to this place, I ſawe thee aſleepe, and the Lion watching 
thy awake, that at thy riſing hee might pꝛey vppon thy care 
kaſlſe , At the firſt ſight, Jconiegured thee a Gentleman, 
(fo2 all mens thoughts ought to be fauourable in imagina⸗ 
tion) and I counted it the part ofa reſolute man topurchaſe 
aftrangers reliefe, though with the loſle ol his owne bloud: 
which J hauc perfourmed (thou lect) to mine owne pꝛeiu⸗ 
dice. Jfthcrcfoze thou be a man of ſuch woꝛth as Jvalew 
thee by thy exteriour liniaments, make diſcourſe vnto mee 
what is the cauſe of thy pꝛeſent foꝛtunes. Foz by the fur. 
rowes in thy face thou ſeemeſt to be croſt with her frowns x 
but whatſoener ozhowſoeuer, let me crane that fauour, to 

beare tbe tragicke cauſe of thy eſtate. Saladyne ſitting 

dolune, and fetching a deepe ſigh, began thus. | 
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Saladynes diſcourſe to Roſader 
vnknowen, 


 Lthough the diſcourſe of mp foztunes, be the renews 
ing of my lozrowes, and the rubbing ofthe ſcar, will 
open a freſh wound; pet that J may not pz8one in. 
gratefull to ſo courteous a Gentleman, J will rather ſitte 
downe and ſigh out my elkate, than giue anie offence by 
\mothcring my griefe with ſilence, Know therefoze fir ) 
that J am of Bourdeaux, and the ſonne and heire of Sp} 
lohn of Bourdeaux, a man fot his vertues and valour ſo 
famous, that I cannot thinke, but the fame ofhis honours, 
hath reacht farther than the knowledge of his Perſonage. 
The infoztunate ſonne of ſo foztunate a Knight am J. my 
name Saladyne : TWhoſucceeding my Father in poſſeſſi · 
ons but not in qualities, hauing two Bzethzen committed 
by mp Father at his death to my charge, with ſuch golden 
p2inciples of bzotherly concoꝛd, as might haue pierſt like 
the Syrens melodie into anie humane care. But J (with 
Vlyſſes became deafe againthis Philoſophical{ harmony, 
and made mote value of pꝛoſtte than of vertue, eſteeming 
golde ſufficient honour,and wealth the fitfeſt title foz a gen» 
tlemans dignit ie: I ſet my middle bzotherto the Uniuerſi- 
tie to be a Scheller, counting it enough if he might poꝛe on 
a boke; while I fed vpon his renene wes : and fo2 the yong⸗ 
eſt (which was my fathers ioye) yong Roſader, And with 
that, naming of Roſader, Saladyne ſate him downe and 
wept, 

Bay fozward man (quoth the Fozrefter) teares are the 
vnſitteſt ſalye that anie man can applie fo} to cure ſozowes, 
and therefoze ceaſe from ſuch feminine folltes, as ſhoulde 
dꝛoppe out of a Womans eye to deceive, not out of a 
Gentlemans looke to dilcouer his thoughts, and fozward 


with thy diſcourſe, | 
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Oh fir (quoth Saladyne) this Roſader that wzinges 
teares from mine eyes, and bloud from myheart, was like 
my father in exteriour perfonage and in inward qualities: 
foꝛ in the pʒime ok his peares he aimed all his ads athonoz, 
and coueted rather to die, than cobzoke ante iniurie vnwoꝛ· 
thiea Gentlemans credite, J, whom enuie had made blinde, 
and conetouſneſle maſked with the vaile of ſelfe loue, ſeeing 
the Palme tree grow ſtraight, thought to ſuppꝛeſſe it being 
a twig : but Nature will haue her courſe, the Cedar will 
be tall, the Diamond bzight. the Carbuncle gliſtering, and 
vertue will ſhine though it be neuer ſo much obſcured. Fo? 
J kept Roſader as a llane, and vſed him as one of my ſeruile 
hindes, vntil age grew on. and a ſecrete inſight of my abuſe 
entred into his minde: inſomuch, that hee cauld not bꝛooke 
it, but coueted to haue what his father left him, and co liue 
of himſelfe. To be ſhoꝛt fir, J repined at his foxtuncs, and he 
countercheckt me not with abilitie but valour, vntill at laſt 
by my friends and aid of ſuch as followed golde moze than 
right oz vertue,J baniſhthim from Bourdeaux, and he poze 
Gentleman lives no man knowes where tn ſome diſtreſſed 
diſcontent, The Gods not able to ſuffer ſuch impietie vue 
reuenged, ſo wiought, that che King pickt a cauſeles quar- 
rell againſt me, in hope to haue my lands, and ſo hath exiled 
me out of France foz euer. Thus, thus ſir, am J the moſt 
miſerable ok all men, as hauing ablemiſh in my thoughtes 
fo the wzongs A offered Roſader, and a touche in my e- 
ſtate to be thꝛowen from my pꝛoper poſſeſſions by iniuſtice. 
Paſſionate thus with manie griefes, in penaunte ok my foz- 
mer follies, I goe thus pilgrime like to ſeeke out my Bꝛo⸗ 
ther, that J map reconcile my ſelfe to him in all ſubmiſſion, 
and afterward wend to the holy Land, to ende my peares in 
as manie vertues, as Jhaue ſpent mp pouth in wicked ba⸗ 
nities. 
Roſader hearing the reſolution of his bꝛother Saladyne 
vegan to compaſſionate his ſozrowes, and not able to ſmo⸗ 
ther the ſparkes of Mature wich fained ſecrecie, he burſt ins 
[0 
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to theſe louing ſpeaches, Then know Saladyne (quothhe ) 
that thou haſt met with Roſader; who gricues as much to 
ſee thy diſtreſſe, as thy ſelfe to fe&le the burden of thy miſe⸗ 
rie. Saladyne caſting vp his epe, and noting well che phil⸗ 
nomie of the Forreſter, knew that it was his bzotherRoſa- 
der: which made him ſo baſh and bluſh at the firſt meeting, 
that Roſader was faine torecomfozt him, MAhich he did in 
ſuch ſozt,y he ſhewed how highly he held rruenge in ſcoꝛne. 
Much a do there was betwene theſe two Bꝛethzen, Sala- 
dyne in crauing pardon, and Roſader in foꝛgiuing and fot 
getting all foꝛmer iniuries; the ont ſubmiſſe, the other cur. 
ceous ; Saladyne penitent and paſſionate, Roſader kinde g 
louiug; that at length Nature wozking an vnion of they: 
thoughts, thep earneftly embzaced, and fell from matters of 
vnkindne ſſe, totalke of the Countrep life, which Roſader 
ſo highly commended, that his bꝛother began to haue a de⸗ 
fire to taſte of that homely content. In this humour Ro- 
ſader t onduded him to Geriſmonds Lodge, and pꝛeſented 
his brother to the King; diſcourſing the whole matter hom 
all had happened betwirt them. The King looking vppon 
Saladyne, found him a man ok a moſt beautifullperſonage, 
and ſaw in his face ſufficient ſparkes of enſuing honours, 
gaue him great entertainment, and glad of their friendly 
reconcilement, pꝛomiſed ſuch fauour as the pouertie of his 
eſtate might affwzd: which Saladyne gratefully accepted. 
And ſo Geriſmond fell to queſtion of Toriſmonds life? 
Saladyne bytefly diſcourſt vnto him his iniuſtice and tyꝛan⸗ 
nies: with ſuch modeſtte (although hee had wzonged him) 
that Geriſmond greatly pꝛaiſed the ſparing ſpeach of the 
yong Gentleman, 

Manie queſtions paſt, bue at laft Geriſmond began with 
.adcepeſigh,toinquireif there were ante newes ofthe wel - 
fare of Alindaozhis daughter Roſalynde? None ſir quoth 
Saladyne, fo) ſince their departure they were neuer heard 
-of. Iniurious Foztune (quoththe Ring) that to double the 
' Fathers milerie, wꝛongſt the * with . 
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And wichthat(ſurcharged wichſozrowes) he went into his 
Cel, xæ left Saladyne and Roſader, whom Roſader ſtreight 
conducted to the fight of Adam Spencer, Mho ſwing Sa- 
ladyne in that eſtate, was in a bo wne ſtudie: but when ho 
heard the whole matter, althougb he grieued foz the exile of 
his Maſter, yet hee ioped that baniſhment had ſo refozmey 
him, that from a laſciuious youth hee was pzoued a vertu⸗ 
ous Gentleman. Looking a longer while, and ſeeing what 
familtaritie paſt betweene them, and what fauours were in⸗ 
terchanged with bzotherly affedtion, he ſaid thus; Jmarrie, 
thus ſhould it be, this was the concozd that olde Sir lohn 
of Bourdeaux wifht betwirt pou, Now fulfill pou thoſe 
pꝛecepts he bꝛeathed out at his death, and in obſeruing them, 
lake to liue foꝛtunate, and die honourable. Tel ſatd Adam 
Spencer quoth Roſader, but haſt anie viqualls in Cote fo; 
vs? A peece ofa red Deere (quoth he) and a bottle of wine, 
Tis Fozrefters fare bzother, quoth Roſader : and ſo they 
ſate downe aud fell to their cates, Aſſoone as they had ta: 
ken their repaſt, and had well dined, Roſader toke his bꝛo⸗ 
ther Saladyne by the hand, and ſhewed him the pleaſures of 
the Forreſt, and what content they enioyed in that meane e- 
ſtate, Thus fo2 two oz thꝛee dapes he walked vp and down 
with his bzother, to ſhewe him all the commodities that be- 
longed to his Malke. In which time hee was miſt of his 
Ganimede, who muſed greatly (with Alie na) what ſhould 
become of their Fozeſter. Some while they thought he had 
taken ſome woꝛd vukindlp, and had taken the pet: then they 
imagined ſome new loue had withdzawen his fancie, oz hap- 
pely that he was ſicke, oz detained by ſome great buſineſſe of 
Geriſmonds, oꝛ that he had made a reconcilement with his 
bꝛother, and ſo returned to Bourdeaux. Theſe coniectures 
did thep caſt in their heads, but eſpecially Ganimede: who 
baning Loue in her heart pzwued reſtleſſe, and halfe with⸗ 
out patience, that Roſader monged hir with ſo long abs 
ſence: fo2 Loue meaſures euerie minute, and thinkes how: 
ers ta be dapes, aud dapes to be months. tillthep feed their 
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spes with the ſight of their deſired obiect, Thus perplexed 
liued pode Ganimede: while on a day ſitting with Aliens 
in a great dumpe, ſhe caſt vp ber eye, and ſaw where Roſa- 
der tame pacing towards them with bis fozreſt bill on his 
necke, At that ſight her colour chaung de, and ſhe ſaid to A- 
liena; See Miſtreſſe where our tollp Foreſter comes, 
And you are not a little glad thereof (quoth Aliena) pour 
noſe bewꝛayes what pozredge pou loue, the winde can not 
bee tied within his quarter, the Sunne ſhaddowed with a 
baile, Ople hidden in water, no2 Loue kept out of a Mo⸗ 
mans lookes: but no mote of that, Lups eſt in fabala. Ag 
ſoone as Roſader was come within the reachof her tungs 
ende, Aliena began thus: Thy how now gentle Fozre« 
Ker, what winde hach kept pou from hence? chat becing ſo 
newly married, vou haue no moge care of pour Roſalynde, 
but to abſent pour ſelfe ſo manie dapes $ Are theſe the paſ- 
flons you painted out ſo in your Sonnets and roundelaies? 
1T (ee well hote loue is ſoone colde, and that the fancie of 
men is like to a looſe feathcr that wandzethin the afre with 
the blaſt of euerie winde. Nou are deceiued Miſtres quoth 
Roſader, twas a coppie of vukindnelle that kept me hence, 
in that I being married, pou carried awap the Bypde : but 
if J haue giuen ante occaſion of offence by abſenting my 
ſelfe theſe thice dayes, I humblie ſue fo2 pardon : which 
you muſt graunt of courſe, in that the fault is ſo friendly 
confeſt with penaunce. But toteUyouthe truth(faire Mi. 
ſtreſſe, and mp good Roſalynde) my eldeſt Bother by the 
iniurie of Toriſmond is baniſhed from Bourdeaux, and by 
chaunce hee and I met in che Fozreft, And heere Roſader 
diſcourſt vnto them what had hapned betwixt them: which 
reconcilement made them gladde, eſpecially Ganimede, 
But Aliena hearing of the tyzanvie of her Father, gricued 
inwardly, and pet ſmothzed all things with ſuch lecrecie, 
that the concealing was moze ſozrow than the conceipt: pet. 
that her eſtate might be hid ſtill, ſhee made faire weather of 


it, andſoletallpaſſe, 
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Foztune, that fawe how theſe parties valued nat her Det. 
tie, but helde her power in ſcozne, thought to haue about 
with them, and bzought the matter to paſſe thus, Certaine 
Raſcalls that lived by pꝛowling in the Foreſt, whofoz 
feare of the Pꝛouoſt Marſhall had canes in the groues and 
thickets, toſhzowde chemlelues from his traines; hearing 
ofthe beautie of this faire Shepheardeſſe Aliena, thought 
to ſteale her awap, and to giue her to the Ring foꝛ a pꝛeſent; 
hoping, becauſe the King was a great lechour, by ſuch a 
gift to purchaſe all their pardons;and therfoze came to take 
her and her Page away, Thus reſolued, while Aliena and 
Ganimede were in this ſad talk, they came ruſhing in. and 
laid violent hands vpon Aliena and her Page, which made 
them crie out to Roſader: who hauing the valour of bis fa⸗ 
ther ſtamped in his heart, thought rather to die in defence ol 
his friends, than anie wap be toucht with the leaſt blemiſh 
of diſhon our; and therfoze dealt ſuch blowes amongſt them 
with his weapon, as he did witneſſe well vpon their carcaſ: 
ſes, that he was no coward. But as Ne Hercules quidem 
cuntra duot, ſo Roſader could not reſiſt a multitude, hauing 
none to backe him; ſo that hee was not onely rebatted, but 
ſoze wounded, and Aliena and Ganimede had brenquite 
carried away bp theſe Raſcals,hadnot Foztune (that ment: 
to turne her frowne into a fauour) bzought Saladyne that: 
way by chaunce; who wandzing to ſinde out his Brothers 
TUlalke,encountred this crue: and ſeeing not onelp aſheps 
heardeſſe and her bop foxced, but his bother wounded, hee 
heaued vp a foꝛreſt bill he had on his necke, and the ſtrſt hee 
ſtroke had neuer after moꝛe neede of the Phiſition: redou⸗ 
bling his blowes with ſuch courage, that che flaues were as: 
mazedathis valour; uu... 

Roſader eſpying tis bꝛother ſo foꝛtunately arriued, and 
ſeeing how valiantly he behaued himſelfe, thoughſoze wol 
ded, ruſhed amongſt them, and laid on uch load, that ſome 
of the crue wert ſlaine, and the reſt fled, leauing Aliena 8: 
Ganimede in the poſſeſſion of Roſader and * 
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Aliens after ſhe had bzeathed a while and was tome to her 
ſelfe from thts feare, lokt about her, and law whereGani. 


mode was buſie dzeſſing vp the wounds of the Foxrefter 2. 


but ſhe caſt her eye vpon this courteous champion that had 
made ſohote a reſcue, and that with ſuch affection, that ſhce 
began to meaſure euerie part of him with fauour,and in her 
ſelfe to commend his perſonage and his vertue, holding him 
fo) a reſolute man, that durſt aſſaile ſach a troupe of vnbꝛi⸗ 
dled villaines. At laſt gather ing her ſpirites together, ſhe 
returned him theſe chankes, 

Gentle ſir. what ſoeuer vou be thae haue aduentured pour 
fleſh to relieve our foꝛtunes, as we holde you valiant, ſo we 
eſteeme pou courteous, and to haue ag manie hidden vero 
tues, as vou haue manifeſt reſolutfong, ee poe Sheps 
heards haue no wealth but our flockes, and therefoze can 
we not make requitall wich ante great treaſures : but our 
recompencc is thankes, and our rewardes to our friendes: 
without faining. Foz ranſome thetefoze of this our teſeue, 


vou mult content your ſelfe to take ſuch a kinde gramercie, 


as a poꝛe Shepheardeſſe and her Page may giue: with pꝛo⸗ 


mile (in what wee map) neuer to pzone ingratefull, For 2 


chat he ſhall holde himſelfe ſatilſied. 


Saladyne hearing this Sbepheardeſle ſpeake ſo wilel y 


began moꝛe narrowly to pꝛie into her perfection, and to ſur⸗ 
ney all her liniaments with a curious inſight ; ſo long dal⸗ 


tobe moſt extellent:toꝛ oue that lurked in all theſe bꝛoilts 
to haue a blowe o2 two, ſeeing the parties at the gaze, en⸗ 


tountred them both with ſuch a venie, that the ſtroke pierſt 
to the heart ſo deepe, as it could neuer after be raced out. At 
laſtaſter he had looked ls long. till Aliena waxt red, he re⸗ 
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turned her this anſwere. 


wing in the flame ofher beautie, that to his coſt he found ber 


* 
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this Gentleman that is hurt, pong Roſader, he is our good wy | 
neighbour and familiar acquatntance, weele pay him with ,-,- v1 
fmiles,and feede him with loue-lwkes: and though he bee 1.7. 4 
neuer the fatter at the yeares ende, yet wele ſo hamper him 4775 
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Faite Sbepbeardeſſe, if Foztune graced mee with ſuch 
godhap,as to do you anie fauour, Jholve my ſelfe as ton. 
tented, as if J had gotten a great conqueſt: koz the reliefe 
of diſtreſſed women is the ſpeciall point, that Gentlemen 
are tied vnto by honour: ſœeing then my haz arde to reſcue 
pour harmes, was rather dutie than eurteſie, thãks is moꝛe 
than belongs to the requitall ofſuch a kauour. But leaſt J 
might ſeeme either to cope 02 too careleſte of a Gentlewoe _ 
mans p2offer, I wil take pour kinde gramercie foꝛ arccome 
pence, All this while that he ſpake, Ganimede lookt ear- 
neſtly vpon him, and ſaid Trulie Roſader, this Gentlemen 
fauours pou much in the feature of pour face. No meruaile 
(quothhee, gentle Swaine) fo) tis mp eldeſt bꝛother Sala- 
dyne. Pour bꝛother quoth Aliena? (t with that ſhe bluſht) 
he is the moze welcome, and J holde myſelfe the moze his 
debter ; and fo2that he hath in my behalfe done ſuch a peece 
of ſeruice, if ic pleaſe him to doo me that honour, J will call 
him ſeruant, and he ſhall call me Piſkrefle. Content ſweet 
Mireſſe quoch Saladyne, and when J fozget to call pou ſo, 
J will be vnmindkull of mine owne ſelfe. Away with thele 
guirkes and quiddities of loue quoth Roſader, and giue me 
ſome dꝛinke, foꝛ J am paſſing thirſtie, and then wil J home 
foʒ my wounds bleede ſoze, and J will haue them dꝛeſt. Ga- 
nimede had teares in her eyes, and paſſions in her heart to 
ſee her Roſader ſo pained, and therefoze ſtept haſtely to the 
bottle, and filling out ſome wine in a Pazer, ſhee ſpiced it 
with ſuch comfoztable dzugs as ſhe had about her, and gaue 
it him; which did coinfozt Roſader: that riling ( with the 
helpe of his bother) he tooke his leaue of them, and went 
to his Lodge. Ganimede aſloone as they were out ot ſight, 
ledde his flockes do wne to a vale, and there vnder the ſhads 
dow of a Beech tree ſate downe, and began to mourne the 
miſkoztunes of her ſweete heart. 

And Aliena (as a woman paſſing diſcontent) ſeuering 
ber ſelke from her Ganimede, ſitting vuder a Lymontree, 
began to ſigh out the paſſions of her newe Lone, and to me⸗ 
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H me, now J fee, andſozrowing ſigh to ſee that Di- 
anaes Lamzells are harbours fo; Venus Doues, 
that there trace as well thzough the Lawnes, wan⸗ 
tons as chaſt ones; that Caliſto be ſhe neuer ſo charie, will 
caſt one amoꝛous epe at courting Toue : that Diana her ſelf 
will change her ſhape, but ſhee will honour Loue in a ſhad⸗ 
dow : that maidens eyes be they as hard as Diamonds, vet 
Cupide hath dzugs to make them mote pltable than ware, 
See Alinda, howe Foztune and Loue haue inter leagued 
themſelues to be thy foes: and to make thee their ſubiect oꝛ 
els an abiec, haue inueigled thy ſight with a molt beautiful 
obtec, Alate thou didſt holde Venus foꝛ a giglot, not a god- 
deſſe; and now thou ſhalt be foꝛſt to ſue ſuppliant to her De⸗ 
itie. Cupide was a boy and blinde, but alas his eye had aime 
inough to pierce thee tothe heart. Mhile J lived in the 
Court, J beldeLouein contempt, and in high ſeates J bad 
ſmall deſires, J knewe not affegion while J lined in dignt- 
tie, noʒ could Venus counterchecke me, as long as my foz* 
tune was maieſtie, and my thoughtes honour; and ſhall J 
nowe bee hich in deſires , when J am made lowe by De⸗ 
ſteuie : 

T haue heardethem lape, that Loue lookes not at low 
cottages, that Venus iettes in Roabes not in ragges, 
that Cupide flyes fs high, that hee ſcones to touche 
pouertie with his heele. Tuſh Alinda, theſe art but olde 
wiues tales, and neither authenticall pretepts, noz inkal⸗ 
lible pzinciples : fo2 Experiente tells thee, that Pea⸗ 
ſaunts haue they? paſſions, as well as Pꝛinces, that 
Swapnes as they haue their labours, ſo they baue they? 
amours, and Loue lurkes aſſoone about a Sheepcoate, as 
2 Pallaice , A 
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ah Alinda, this dap in auotding a weinte thou art fallen 
into a deeper miſchiefe; being reſcued from the robbers thou 
art become captiue to Saladyne: and what then: Women 
mult loue, oz they mult ceaſe to liue: andtherefoze did Na⸗ 
ture kramethem kaire, that tbey might be ſubicas to fancie. 
But perhaps Saladynes eye is leuelde vpon a mote ſeeme⸗ 
lier Saint. If it be lo, beare thy paſſions with patience, ſay 
Loue hath wꝛongd thee, that hathnot wzwng him; and ik he 
be pꝛoud in contempt, bee thou rich in content; and rather 
die than diſcouer anie deſire: foꝛ there is nothing moze pꝛe⸗ 
cious in a woman, than to conceale Loue.and to die modeſt. 
Pe is the ſonne and heire of Sir Iohn of Bourdeaux, a 
youth comely ensugh: oh Alinda, too comelꝝ els hadſt not 
thou been thus diſcontent ; valiant, and that fettered thine 
eye; wiſe, els hadſt thou not been nowe wonne: but foꝛ all 
'thefe vertues, baniſhed by thy father; and therefoze if hee 
kuow thy parentage, he will hate the fruite foꝛ the tree, and 
tcondempne the pong ſien fox the olde ſtocke. Tell, how- 
ſoeuer, J muſtloue : and whomſocuer, J will: and what 
ſdeuer betide, Aliena will thinke well of Saladyne: ſup- 
poſe he ot me as he pleaſe, And with that ketching a deepe 
figh,ſhe riſe vp. and went to Ganimede: who all this while 
fate in a great dumpe, fearing the imminent danger of her 
friend Roſader; but now Aliena began to comfoꝛt her, her 
felfe beeing ouer growen with ſoꝛrowes, and to recall her 
from her melancholie with manie pleaſaunt perſwaſions. 
Ganimedetooke all inthe beſt part, and ſo they went home 
together after they had folded their flockes, ſupping with 
olde Coridon, who had pꝛouided there cates, Oe after ſup⸗ 
per, to paſſe away the night while bedde time, began a long 
diſcourſe, how Montanus the pong Shepheard that was 
in loue with Phocbe, could by nu meanes obtaine ante fas 
uour at her hands: but ſtill pained in reſtleſſe paſſions, re⸗ 
mained a hspeleſſe and perplered Louer. J would I might 
(quoth Aliena) once ſee that Phœbe, is ſhhet fo faire, that 
thethinkes no ſhepheard wozthie ok her beautie « oz ſo fro ⸗ 
ward, 
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ward that no loue noꝛ lopaltie will content bir: oz fo cope, 
that ſhe requires a long time to be oed: 02 ſo fooliſh that 
[he koꝛgets, that like a fop ſhe muſt haue a large harutſt fo 
à little coꝛne: 

I canuot diſtinguiſh (quoth Coridon) of theſe nice qua- 
lities: but one of theie dapes Tle ding Montanus and her 
ve done, chat you may both ſee their perſons, and note thexꝛ 
padions: and then where the blame is, there let it rect. But 
this Jam ſure quoth Coridon, if all maidens were of her 
minde, che wozld would growe to a madde paſle; fo? chere 
ould be great ſtoze of wing and little wedding, manie 
wrde and little wezchip, much follic and no kaith. At this 
{av lenteace of Coridon ſo ſoltmpnlie bzoug ht fazth, Ali- 
ena ſmiled: and becauſe it wart late, ſhe and her page went 
to bed, both of them hauing ficas in their cares to keep thẽ 
awake, Ganimede foꝛ the hurt of her Roſader, and Alie- 
na fo) the affection ſhe boze to Saladyne. In this diſconten⸗ 
ted humozthep paſt awap the time, til falling on ſieep, their 
ſen ſes at reſt, Loue left them to their quict ſſumbers;which 
were net long. Foꝛ aſſone as Phoebus role from his Au- 
rora, and began to mount him in the Skie, ſummoning the 
jglaugh-ſwaines to their handie labour, Aliena arole ; and 
gaing to the couche where Ganimede lape, awakened her 
page, and ſaid the moꝛning was farre ſpent, tbe deaw ſmal, 
and time called them awaye to their foldes. Ab, ah, (quoth 
Ganimede) is the winde in that deze : then in kaich J per- 
teiue that there is no Diamond ſo harde but will pcelde ta 
the file, no Cedar fo ſtrong but the winde will hake, no2 
anie minde ſo chaſte but Loue willchange, Well Aliena, 
muſt Saladyne be the man, and will it be a match: Trult 
me he is faire and valiant, the ſonue of a wozthie Knight; 
whome il hee imitate in perfection as hee repꝛelents him in 
moyntion, he is woꝛthie of no le lle than Aliena. But he is 
an exile; what then? J hope mp Piſtres reſpects the vers 
tues not the wealth, and meaſures the qualities not the ſubs | 


ſtance, Thoſe dames that are like * that like Joue in 
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no ſhape but in a ſhower of golde; I wiſh them huſbandes 
with much wealth and little wit; chat the want of the one 
may blemtth the abundance ok the other. It ſhould (my A- 
liena) ſtaine the honour of a Shepheardes life to ſet the end 
of paſſions vpon pelte.Loues eyes loks not ſo low as gold, 
there is no fees to be paid in Cupids Courtes: and in elt-r 
time (as Coridon hath tolde me) the Shepheards Lone- 
gifts were apples and cheſtnuts, & then their deſires were 
lopall and their thoughts conſtant, But now 
Quarenda pecunia primum, poſt nummos virtus. 

. And thetime is growen to that which Horace in his Sa: 

tyꝛes wꝛote on: 


ommis enim res 
Virtus fama decus diuina humanaque pulthris 
Dinitys parent : quas qui conſtrinxerit ille 
{larm erit, fortis, iuſtus, ſapiens, etiam & rex 
Et quicquid volet- 

But Alienalet itnot be ſo with thee in thy fancies, but 
reſpec his faich, and there an ende. Altena hearing Ga- 
nimede thus foꝛward to further Saladyne in his affections. 
thought the kiſt the childe fo; the nurſes ſake, and wooed foz 
him that ſhe mightpleafe Roſader, made this replie; Why 
Ganimede, whereof growes this perſwaſion ? Paſt thou 
ſ&ne Loue in my lookes ? Oz are mine eyes growen ſo a- 

moꝛous, that they diſcouer ſome newentertained fancies ?- 
It thou meaſureſt my thoughtes by my countenance, thou 
maiſt pꝛoue as ill a Phiſtognomer as the Lapidarie, that 
aymes at the ſecrete vertues of the Topace, by the exterioʒ 

' Hadow ok the ſtone, The operation of the Agate is not kno⸗ 
wen by theftrakes, nszthe Diamond pꝛized by his bꝛigbt⸗ 
neſſe, but by his Hardneſſe, The Carbuncle that ſhineth 
moſt, is not euer the moſt pꝛetiaus: and the Apothecaries 
choſe not flowers fo} their coulours, but fox their vertues. 

| Womens faces are not alwaies Ralenders of fancie, noz 
doo their thoughtes and theirlookes euer agree: fo2 when 
their epes are fulleſt of fauos, then they are oft moſt emp- 
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tie ot deſire: and when they ſerme to frown at diſdaine, then 
are they moſt fozwarde to aff:tion, If J bee melancholie, 
then Ganimedetis vet a conſequence that J am entangled 
with the perfection of Saladyne. But ſcing fire cannot 
be hid in the ſtraw. noꝛ Loue kept ſo couert but it will bee 
ſpied, what ſhould friends conceale fancies : Know my Ga- 
nimede, the beautie and valout, the wit and pꝛowelle of Sa- 
ladyne hath fettered Aliena fo farre, as thert is no obica 
pleaſing to her eyes, but the ſight of Saladyne : and if lone 
haue done me iuſtice, to wap his thoughts in the foldes of 
my fate, andthat he be as deply enamoured as J am paſit- 
onate; Itell thee Ganimede, there ſhall not be much woos. 
ing, koꝛ the is alreadie wonne, and what nirdes a long er bat⸗ 
terie. J am glad quoth Ganimede that it hall be thus pꝛa⸗ 
poꝛtioned, pou to match with Saladvne, and J with Roſa- 
der: thus haue the Deſtenies fauoured vs with ſome pla. 
ſing aſpect, that haue made vs as pꝛiuate in our loucs, as fa: 
miliar in our foztunes. 

TUith this Ganimede ſtart vp, made her readie, & went 
into the fields with Aliena : where vnfolding their flockes, 
they ſate them downe vnder an Dliue tree, both of chem a- 
mozous, and pet diuerſlie affeded; Aliena ioping in the ex- 
cellence of Saladyne, and Ganimede ſozrowing fo the 
wounds of her Roſader, not quiet in thought till ſhe might 
heare of his health. As thus both of them late in theyz 
dumpes, they might eſpie where Coridon came running 
towards them (almoſt out of bꝛeath with his haſt), What 

newes with you(quoth Aliena)that you come in ſuch poli 
Oh Mitres (quoth Cordon) pou haue a long time deſi- 
redto ſee Phoebe the faire Shepheardefle wiom Monta- 
nus loues: ſo nome if it pleaſe you and Ganimede but to 
walke with me to ponder thicket, there ſhall you (ce Mon- 
tanus and her ſitting by a Fountaine; he courting with his 
Countrep ditties, aud ſhe as cope as if the helde Loue in 
diſdeine + i 

The newes were fo welcome to the two Louers, that 
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vp they role, and went with Coridon. Aſſoont as theymew 
nigh the thicket, they might eſyie where Pheebe ſate, (the 
fatreſt Shephearveſſe in all Arden, and ht the {click 
Swaine in the whole Fo2xelt ) ſhe in a peticoate of ſcarlet, 
touered with a greene mantle; and toſhzowdeher from the 
" Sunne, a chaplet of roſes : from vnder which appeared a 
face full of Natures exellence, and two ſuch eyes as might 
haue amated a greater man than Montanus. At gazevp- 
pon this goꝛgeous Mympb lat the Sbepbeard, feeding his 
eyes with her faunurs, woaing with ſuch piteous lookes, & 
tourting with ſuch deep ſtraind ſighs, as would haue made 
Piana her ſelfe to haue been raimgaſſionate. At laſt, fixing 
bis lookes on the riches other face, his head on his hande, 
and his elbowon his knee, he ſung this mournefull Dittie. 


Montanus Sonnet. 


Turtle ſate vpon a leaueleſſe tree, 
Maurning her abſent pheare 

With ſad and ſorrie cheare : 
About her wondring ſtood 

T he citixens of Wood, 

And whileſt berplume ſhe rents 
And for her loue laments, 

The ſtatelytrees complaine them, 
The birda with ſorrow paine theme 
Each one that doth her view 

Her peine and ſorroWves rue, 

But were the ſorrowe knowen 
That me hath ouerthrowen, 


Oh how would Phoebe ſigh, if (hedid lookg on md? 


The lone ſicks Polypheme thatcouldnot ſee, 
Who on the barraine ſhore 


His fortunes dati deplore, 
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e And meltetball in mont 77 

For Galatea gone: 
And with his piteous cries * 
effi beth earth and Skies: Ji. & 
And to his woe betocke 1 
Deth breake beth pipe and hooke ; 


For whom complaina the Morus, 

For whom the Sea Nymphs mourns. 

Alas his paine is nought : 

For werte my woe but thought, 14 
Oh how would Phœbe fgb, if ſhe did lovke on mee: 


Beyond compare my paint 
yet glad am, 

7f gentle Phœbe daine 

to ſee ber Montan die. 


Atlter this, Montanus felt his paſſions ſo extreame, that 
he fell into this exclamationagatnt the iniuſiice of Loue, 


Helas Tirant plein de rigueur, 
Modere vn peu ta violence: 
Que te ſert ſi grande deſpenſe? 
Oeſt trop de flammes pour vn cuenr. 
Eſparguez en vne eſtin celle, 

puis tay ton effort d eſmouoir, 

La fiere qui ne veut point voir, 

En quel fu je bruſle pour elle. 
Execute Amour ce deſſein, 

Et rabaiſſe vn peu ſon audace, 

Son cuer ne doit eſtre de glace. 
Bien que elle ait de Niege le ſein. 
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Montanus ended his Sonet with ſuch a volley of fighs, 
and ſuch a ſtreame of teares, as might hauemmued any but 
Phœbe to haue graunted him fatour, But ſhe meaſuring 
all his paſſtons with a cope diſdaine, and triumphing in the 
poze Shepheardes patheticail humours, ſmiling at his 
martyzdome, as though louehad been no maladie, ſcomne- 
fully warbled out this Sonnet. 


Pheœbes Sonnet a replie to Montams 
paſsion. 


Downeadowne. 
Thus Phillis ſung 
by fancie once diftreſſed : 
Who ſo by folif Lone areſtung, 
are Worthely eppreſſed. 
And 6 ſing J. With a downe,downe, &c. 


When Lone was firſt begot, 

And bythe mooners wil 

Did fall to humane lot 

HFlit ſolaceto fulfill, 

Deuoid of all decei 

Achat and holy fee 

Did quicken mans concept, 

And Womens bregaFt inf pire. 

The Gods that ſavy the good 

That mortals didapprome, - 

With kinde and holymood 

Began to talke of Lone. 

Downe a downe, 

T h«sPhillis ſang 8411. 


ty funcie once diſtreſſad, c. 
Bat 


golden Legacie. 


But during this accord, 
A wonder ſtrange to heare: 
Mhileſt Loue in deed and word 
Moſt faithfull did appeare. 
Falſe ſemblance came in place 
By iealo d ie attended, 
And with a double face 
Both loue and fancie blended. 
Which made the Gods forſake, 
And men from fancie flie, 
And maidens ſcorne a make ; 
Forſooth and ſo will I. 
Downeadowne. 
Thus Phillis ſang 
byfancie once diſtreſſed; 
Who ſo by fooliſh Lone are ſtung 
 areworthely oppreſſed. 
And ſo ſing J. 
with downe adowne, adowne downe, a 
| (downea,. 


Montanus hearing the cruel reſolution of Phoebe, was 
ſo ouergrowen with paſſions, that from amozous Ditties 
he fell flat into theſe tearmes ; Ah Phebe quothhe, where. 
of art thou made, that thou regardeſt not my maladie? Am 
J ſo hatefull an obiect, that thine eyes condempne me foz an 
abiec ? oꝛ ſo bale, that thy deſirts cannot ſtope ſo lowe as to 
lende mee a gracious lake: My paſſions are manie, my 
loues moꝛe, my thoughts lopaltie, and my fancie faith: all 
deuoted in humble deuoire to the ſervice of Phœbe: & ſhal 
J reape no reward fo ſuch kealties. The Swaines daylie 
labours is quit with the evenings hire, the Ploughmans 
toyleis eaſed withthe hope ok cone, what the Dreſweates 
atit at the ploughhe fatneth at the cribbe: but inkoztunate 
Montanus hath no ſalue fot his ſozxrowes, no; ante ng n 
recom⸗ 
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recopence feʒ the hazard ol his perpleredpaſſions.JfPheas 
be, time map plead the pꝛaote of my truth, twice ſeuen wine 
ters haue J loued faire Phobe : if conſtancie bee a cauſe to 
farther mp ſute, Montanus thoughtes haue becnc ſealcy 
in the ſwcete of Phœbes excellence, as farre from chaunge 
os ſhe from loue: it out ward paſſtons may diſceuer in ward 
affections, the lurrowes in my face may decppher the ſoz⸗ 
rowes ok my heart. and the mappe of mylckes the grickes 
of my minde. Thou ſ&lt (Phoebe) the trares of deſpa ze 
baue made mp cheekes full of winkles, end my ſcalbing 
ſigbes haue made the aire Tcchs her pitie conceiued in my 
plaints: Philomele hearing my paſiions, hath lefc her 
mournkull tunes to liſten to the diſcourſe of mymiſeries. J 
haue pouttraied in euerie tree the beautie ot my Miſtrelle, c 
the deſpatre ol my loucs, That is it inthe woods cannot 
witnes my woes? and who is it would not pitie mp plaints $ 
Dnely Pocebe. And why? Becauſe Yam Montanus, and 
the Phœbe; Ja worthleſſe Swaine, and (hee the mot? ex⸗ 
relleat of all faires. Beantifull Phœbe, oh might J (ap 
pititull, chen happie were J though Itaſted but one minute 
of that 00d hap, Meaſure Montanus not by his foztunes 
but by his loues; and ballauace not his wealthe , but his 
b{{ires, and lend but one xracious looke to cure a heape of 
dliquietevcares: if noi, ad it Phoebe can not loue , let a 
ſtoʒme offrownes ende the diſtontent of my thoughts, and 
ſe let me periſh in mp deſires, becauſe they are aboue my 
deſerts: onely at my deaththis fauour cannot be denied me, 
that all ſhall fap, Montanus died foꝛ loue of harde hearted 
Phoebe, At theſe woꝛds ſpe fild her face full of frownes, and 
made him this ſhoꝛt and ſharpe replie. 

Impoztunate Shepheard, whole loues are lawleſſe. be- 
cauſe reſtleſſe: are thy paſſions ſo extreame chat thou canſt 
not conceale them with patience: ©! art thou ſo folly-ſick, 
thet thou mui ncedes be kancie-ſicke ? and in tp affection 
tied to ſuch anerigent, as none ſerues but Phoebe. cell 
ir, it pau: market may he made no where els, home ga, 
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fo2 your Mart is at the faireſ. Phoebe is uo lettice fo2 your 
lippes. and her grapes bangs ſo high, that gaze at them you 
map, but touch them pou cannot. Yet Montanus J ſpeake 
not this in pꝛide, but in diſdaine; not that J ſcozne thee, but 
that J hate Lou e: fo I count it as great honour to triumph 
ouer Fancie, agpuer Foxtune, Beſtther content therefeze 
Montanus, ceaſe from thy loues, aud byidle thy lookes; 
quench the ſparkles befoze they grow to a further flame; fo2 
in loutng me thou ſhalt liue by loſſe, & what thou vtt ereſt in 
wo2ds, are all watten in the winde. Mert thou (Monta- 
nus) as faire as Paris, as hardie as Hector, as conſtant as 
Troylus, as louing as Leander; Phœbe could not loue, be- 
cauſe ſhe cannot loue at all: aud there toʒe if thou purſue me 
wich Pheebus, J mult flie with Daphne. 

Ganimede oner- hearing all theſe paſſions of Monta- 
nus, could not haoke the crueltie of Phœbe, but farting 
from be binde the buſh ſaid ; And it Damzell vou fled from 
me, ⁊ would cranſfoune you as Daphne ta a bay, and then 
in contempt trample pour bzanches vnder my f&te, Phabe 
a this ſodaine replie was amazed, eſpecially when ſhe (avs 
ſo faire a Swaine as Ganimede ; bluſhing therefoze, ſhee 
would haue been gone: but that he held her by che hand, and 
pꝛoſetuted his replie thus. Nhat Shepheardefle, ſo fayze 
and ſo cruell 4 Diſdaine beſeemes nat cottages, no) copnes 
maides: fo: either they be condempned to bee teo pꝛoude, oz 
eo frowary, Cakeheede (faire Nymph) chat in deſpiſing 
Loue, pou be not ouer-reacht with Loue, and in ſhaking oft 
all, hape pour ſelfeco your own fhaddow: and ſo with Nar- 
ciſſus pzoue paſſionate & pet vnpitied. Okt haue Jheard, 
and ſometimes haue I ſeene, high diſdaine turnd to bat de. 


' Fires. Becauſe thou art beautifull, be not ſo cope : as there 


is nothing moze faire, fo there is nothing moze fading, as 
momentary as the ſhadowes which growes from a clowdie 
Sunne. Such (my faire Sbepheardeſſe) as dildaint in 
youth deſire in age, and then are they hated in the winter, 


that might haue been loued in the prime. A wzinklcd * 
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is like to a parehed Role, that is caſt bp in coffers to pleaſe 
the ſmell, not wozne in the hand to content the eye, There 
is nofollie in Loue to had J wiſt: and therelſoꝛe be rulde by 
me, Loue while thou art poung, leaſt thou be diſdained when 
thou art olde. Beautie no2 time cannot bee recalde, and it 
thou loue, like of Montanns: fo; as his deſires are manit, 
ſo his deſercs are great. . 
Phe be all this while gazed on the pcrfection of Gani- 
mede, as deeplie enamoured on his perfeaion, as Monta- 
nus inueigled with hers : foꝛ her eye made ſuruey ot his ex- 
cellent feature, wbich ſhe found fo rare, that ſhe theugke the 
ghoſt of Adonis had been leapt from Eliztum iu the ſhape 
of a Swafue, When ſhe blulht at herowne follie to locke 
fo long on a ſtranger, ſhe mildlie made aunſwere to Gani- 
mede thus. J cannot denie fir but J haue heard of Loue, 
though J neuer felt Laue; and haue read of ſucha Gov 
deſſe as Venus, though A neuer ſaw auie but her picture : 
perhaps, and with that ſhe waxed red and baſhful, and with 
all ſilent : which Ganimede perceiuing, commended in her 
ſelfe the baſhfulneſſe ol the maide, and deſixed her to goe foꝛ⸗ 
ward. And perhaps ſir ( quoth ſhe) mine eye hath benmoze 
p2odigall to day than everbefoze z and with that ſhe ſtaid a. 
gaine, as one greatly paſlionate and perplexed, Aliena ſer- 
ingthe hare though the maze , hade herfozwarde wath her 
pꝛattle: but in vaine, fo; at this abꝛuꝑt periode ſhe oke off, 
and with her eyes full teares, and ber fate couered with a 
vermillion die, ſhe ſate downe and ſightht, Whereuppon, 
Aliena and Ganimede ſeting the Shephearde ſſe in ſuch 
a ſtrange plight, left herbe with ber Montanus, wiſhing 
her friendly that ſhee would be mode pliant to Lone; leaſt 
in penaunce Venus iopned her to ſome ſharpe repentaunce. 
Phoebe made no replie, but fetcht fuch a ſigh, that Eccho 
made relation of het plaint: giuing Ganimede ſuch an a» 
dicu with a piercing glaunce, that the amozous Girle-bope - 
perceiued Phoebe was pincht by the heele. 
But leauing Phoebe to the follies of her new fancie, and 
| Monta- 
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Montanus to attend vpon her; to Saladyne, whoal this 
[aſt night could not reſt foꝛ theremembꝛance of Aliena: in- 
ſomuch that be framed aſweete tonceipted ſonnet to content 
his humour, which he put in his boſome: being requeſted by 
bis bzother Roſader to go to Alienaand Ganimede, to ſig· 
niſie vnto them that his wounds were not daungersus. A 
moze happie meſlage could not happen to Saladyne, that ta. 
king his Foꝛreſt bil on his necke, he trudgeth in all halt ta⸗ 
warde the plaines, where Alienaes flockes did fecde: com⸗ 
ming wk to tbe place when they returned from Montanus 
and Phcebe. Fo2tune ſo conducted this iollie F creſter, that 
he encountred them and Coridon, whom he pꝛeſentiy ſalu . 
td in this manner. 

Faire Shepheardeſſe, and to faire, vnleſſe your beautit 
be tempꝛed with courtelle, # the liniaments of the face gra 
ced with the lowlineſſe of minde: as manie god foztunes to 
pott and your Page,as pour ſelues can defire,o2 J imagine. 
My bꝛother Roſaderſ in the griefe of his greene wounds 
ſtill mindkull ok bis friends, hatb lent me to pou with a kind 
ſalute, to ſhew that he bꝛookes his paines with the moꝛe pa⸗ 
tience, in that he holds the parties pꝛetious in whoſe defence 
he receiued the pzetudice. The repoꝛt of your welfare, will 
bee a great comfoꝛt to his diſtempered Lodie and diſtreſſed 
thoughts, and therefoze he ſent mee with a ſtrice charge to 
vilite vou. And pou (quoth Aliena) are the moze welcome 
in that you are meſſengerfromſo kind a Gentleman, whoſe 
paines we compaſſionate with as great ſozrrowe, as hee 
bꝛookes them with griefe ; and his wounds bꝛeedes in vs as 
man ie paſſions, as in him extremities: ſo that what diſquiet 
hee feeles in bodie, wee partake in heart. Miſhing (if wee 
might) that our mikhap might ſalue his maladie. But ſee- 
ing our wills yeclvs him little eaſe, our oꝛiʒons are neuer i. 
dle to the Gods foꝛ his retouerie. I pꝛay pouth(quoth Ga- 
nimede with teares in his eies) when the Spurgeon ſearcht 
bim, lielde he his wounds dangerous? Dangerous (quoch 


Saladyne) but not moptall: andd the ſwner to be cured, in 
hes D 2 that 
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that his patient is not impatient of anie paitics :. whereup» 
pon mp bꝛother hopes within theſe ten dayes to walke as 
bꝛoad and viſite you himſelfe. In the meane time (quoth 
Ganimede) ſap his Roſalynde commends her to him and 
bids him be ol good cheere. J know not (quoth Saladyne) 
who that Rofalynde is, but whatſoeuer ſhe is, her name is 
neuer out of his mouth: but amidſt the deepeſt of his paſli- 
ons he vleth Roſalynde as acharme to appeaſe all ſoxrows 
with patience, Jnſomuch that J coniecture mp bꝛother is 
in loue, and ſhe ſome Paragon that boldes his hart perplex⸗ 
ed: whoſe name he olt recoꝛds with lighs, ſometimes with 
teares, ſtraight with ioy, then with miles; as if in one per⸗ 
ſon Loue hadlodged a Chaos of confuſed paſſtons, L here⸗ 
in J haue noted the variable diſpoſition of fancie, that like 
the Polype in colours, ſo it chang eth into ſundzie humours: 
being as it ſhould ſeeme a combate mixt with diſquiet, and 
a bitter pleaſure wꝛapt in a fweete pʒeiudice, like to the Si- 
nople tree, whole bloſſomes delight the ſmell, and whole 
fruite infeas the taſt. By my faith (quoth Aliena) fir, you 
are deepe read in loue, os growes pour inſight into affeett- 
on by experience? Yowlocuer,you are a great Philoſopher 
in Venus pjinciples, els could pou not diſcouer our ſecrets 
aphoziſmes, But ſir ourcountrep amours are not like pour 
courtly fancies,no2is our wooing like your ſaing:fo2 pooze 
chepheards neuer plaine them till Loue paine them, where 
the Courtiers eyes is full of paſſions when his heart is moſt 
free from affection : they court to diſcouer their eloquence, 
we wooe to eaſe our ſozrowes : euerie faire face with them 
mult haue anew fancie ſealed with a fozefinger kiſle and a 
farre fetcht ſigh ; we heere loue one, and liue to that one ſo 
tog as life can maintain lone,vſing fewceremonies becauſe 
weknow kewe lubtilties, and little eloquence fo that wee 
lightly accompt of flatterie: only faith and troth thats ſhep⸗ 
heards wooing, and ſir howe like you of this? So (quoth 
Saladyne) as J could tie my ſelfe to ſuch loue. Mhat, and 
looke ſa low ag a Shepheardeſſe, being the Sonne of ir 
ohn 
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Iohn of Bourdeaux : ſuch deſires were a diſgrace to pour 
honours, And with that ſurueying exquiſicely enerie part ot 
bim, as vttering all theſe wozds ina deepe paſſion, ſhe eſpi- 
ed the paper in his boſome : whereupon growing iealous 
that it was ſome amoꝛous Sonnet, ſhee lodainly ſnatcht it 
out ok bis bolome, andaſked if it were any ſecretzShe was 
balbfull, and Saladyne bjuſht : which the perceiving ſay ; 
Nap then ſir, if you waxe redde, my life fo2 pours tis ſome 
Loue matter: I will ſee pour Miſtreſſe name, her pꝛaiſes, 
and pour p iſſions. And with that ſhe lot on it: which was 
witten to this effect, 


Saladynes Sonnet, 


f it be true that beauens eternall courſe 
With reſtleſſe ſway and ceaſeleſſe turning glides, 
If aire inconft ant be, and ſwelling ſourſe 
T urne and returnes with many fluent tides, 
If earth in winter ſummerspride eftrange, 
And Nature feemeth onely faire in change. 


Fit be traue that our immortull ſpright 
Derinde from heauenly pure, in wandring ſtil 
In noueltie and ſtrangeneſie doth delight, 
And by diſcouerent power diſcernethsll, 
And if the bodie for to Worke his bei 
Doth with the ſeaſons change his place of res : 


' Whence come it that (inforiÞ by furious Skies) 
I change both place and ſoyle, but not my hart? 
Yet ſalue not in this change my maladies : 
Whence growes it that each obiect workes my ſmart ? 
Alas ſee my fait h procures my miße, 
And change in loue againſt my nature is. 
Et florida pungunt. 
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Aliena hauing read ouer his ſonnet, began thus pleſant⸗ 
lyto deſcant vpouit. I ſee Saladyne (quoth ſbee) that ag 
the Sunne is no Sunne without his bꝛightne ſſe, noꝛ the dis 
amond accounted foꝛ pꝛecious vnlefle it be hard: ſo men are 
not men vnleſſe they be in lone; and their honours are inea« 
ſured by their amours not their labours, counting it moꝛe 
commendable fo2 a Gentleman to be full of fancie, chan full 
of vertue. J had thought 

Otiaſi tollas periere Cupidinis arc us, 
Contempt æ q; iacent, & ſine luce faces : 

But J lee Ouids axiome is not authenticall, foꝛ cuen laboy 
bathher loues, and extremitie is no pumice ſtone to race out 
fancie. Your ſelfe exiled from pour mealth, friends &coun- 
trey by Toriſmond, ( ſorowes enough to ſuppꝛeſle affecti- 
ons) pet amidſt the depth oftheſe extreamities, Loue will 
be Loꝛd, and ſhew his power to bee moze pꝛedominant than 
Foztune. But J pꝛay pou ſir (i without offence J maye 
craue it) are thep ſome new thoughts. oꝛ {ome olde deſires? 
Saladyne (that now ſaw oppoztunitie pleaſaunt) thought 
to ſtrike while the pzon was hote, and therefoze taking Ali- 
ena by the hand ſate downe by ber; and Ganimede to giue 
them leaue to their Loues, founde her ſelfe buſle about 
the foldes, whileft Saladyne fell into this pꝛattle with A- 
liena. : 

-) Faire Piftres,(f I bee blunt in diſcouering my affeci- 
ons, and ble little eloquence in leuelling out my loues: J 
appeale fo; pardonto your owne pꝛinciples that ſay, Shep- 
heards vſe few ceremonies,foz that they acquaint thẽſelues 
with fewe ſubtilties : to frame my lelfe therefozeco pour 
countrep faſhion with much faith and little flatterie,knowe 
beautifull Shephcardeſſe, that whileſt J liued in the court 
Iknew nat Loues cumber, but J held affection as a top, not 
as a maladie; vſing fancie as the Hiperborei do their flows 
ers, which they weare in their boſome all day, and caft them 
in the fire fo2 fuell at night, Jliked al becauſe J loued none, 
and who was moſt faire on her J fed mine eye: but as cha⸗ 


rely 
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rely as the Bee, that aſfoone as ſhee hath ſuckt onnie from 
the role, flies raight to the next Parigold, Living thus at 
mine owne li, J wondzed at ſuch as were in loue, c when 
Itead their paſſions, I twke them only koꝛ poems that flo» 
wed from the quickneſſe ofthe wit not the ſoxrowes of the 
heart, But nowe (faire Rymph) ſince J became a Foꝛte⸗ 
ſter, Love hath taught me ſuch a leſſon that J muſt confeſſe 
bis deitie and dig nitie, and ſaye as there is nothing ſo pꝛeci⸗ 
ous as beautie, ſo there is nothing moze piercing than fan- 
tie. Fo ſince firſt J arrived in this place, aud mine eie coke 
a curious ſuruey of pour excellence, J haue been ſo fettered 
with pour beautie and vertue, as (ſweet Aliena) Saladyne 
without further circumſtance loues Aliena. I coulde paint 
out my deſires with long ambages , but ſeeing in manie 
woꝛds lies miſtruft, and that trueth is euer naked; let this 
ſuffice foꝛ acountrep wwing, Saladyne loues Aliena, and 
none bur Altena, 

Although thele wozds were moſt heaucnlp harmonie in 
the eares of the Shepheardeſſe: pet to ſceme cope at the 
firſt courting, and to diſdaine Loue howſoeuer thee deſired 
Loue, ſhe made this replie. 

Ah Saladyne, theugb J ſeeme ſimple, vet I am moꝛe ſub⸗ 
tile than to ſwallow the hook becauſe it hath a painted bait: 
as men are wilie ſo women are warie, eſpeciallp if they haue 
that wit by others harmes to beware. Doo wet not kuowe 
Saladyne, that mens tongues axe like Mercuries pipe, that 
can inchaunt Argus with an hundzed tits; and their wozds 
ag pꝛeiudiciall as the charmes of Circes, that tranſfourme 
men into monſters. If ſuch Syrens ſing, wee pooze Mo⸗ 
men had netede ſtoppe our eares, leaſt in heat ing we pꝛoue 
ſo fooliſhhardie as to beletue them, and ſo perriſh in truſt 
ing much, and ſuſpecing little. Saladyne, Pycator ict us 
apt, be that hath been once poyloned @ afterwards feares 
not to bowſe of euerie potion, is wooꝛthie to ſuffer double 
pennaunce. Siue me leaue then to miſtruſt, chough J doo 
not condempne, Salady ne is now in loue with Alicna, he 
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a Gentleman of great Parentage, ſhe a Shepheardefle of 
meane Parents; he honourable, and ſhee poꝛe? Can Loue 
conſiſt of contrarieties? Mill the Fawlcon pearch with 
the Riſtreſſe , the Lion harbour with the UWloolfe : Mill 
Venus iopne roabes andrags together + D2cantherebe a 
ſimpathie betweenea Ring and abegger. Then Saladyne 
how can J belteue thee that lone ould vnite our thoughts, 
when Fo2tune hath ſet ſuch a difference betwꝛene our de⸗ 
grees ? But ſuppoſe thou likeſt of Alienaes beautie, men 
intheir fancte reſemble the waſpe, which ſcoꝛnes that flow: 
er from which ſhe hath fetcht her ware; playing like the in» 
habitants of the Jlande Tenerifa, who when they haue ga · 
thered the ſweete ſpices, vle the trees fo2 fuel: ſo men when 
they haue glutted themſelues with the-faire ot womens fa- 
ces, holde them fo neceſſarie euills; and wearied wich that 
which they ſeemed ſo much to loue, caſt away fancie as chil⸗ 
den do their rattles; and loathing that which ſs deepelie 
befoge they likte, eſpecially ſuch as take loue in a minnte, c 
haue their eyes attractiue like ieate apt to entertaine anie 
obiett, are as readie to let it ſlip againe. Saladyne hearing 
howe Aliena harpt till vppon one ſtring, which was the 
— of mens conſtancie, hee bzoke off her ſharp inuectine 
thus. | | 
Igraunt Aliena (quoth hee) manie men baue doone 2 
miſſe in pꝛoouing ſwne ripe aad ſoone rotten, but particular 
inſtances inferre no generall concluſions: and there foze J 
hope what others haue faulted in ſhall not pꝛeiudice my fa⸗ 
uours. J will not vſe ſophiſtrie to confirme my loue,fo2 that 
is ſubtiltie; noʒ long diſcourſes, leaſt mp woꝛds might bee 
thought moze than my faith: but if this will ſuffice, that by 
the honour of a Gentleman A loue Aliena, and wooe Alie- 
na not to crop the bloſſames andretec the tree, but to cons 
ſummate mp faithfull deſires, in the honourable ende of 
marriage. . 225 
At this wozd marriage: Aliena Nood in a maʒe bat to 
anſwere: fearing that il ſhe were tw cope ta v2iue hin wy 
wity 
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with ber dildaine ; and if ſhe were tw cuurttouz co.diſcouer 
the beate;shber e, Ina dilemmathus what co do, ac 
Jaft this ſye laid, Saladyne euer ſince J ſaw thee, J fauou⸗ 
red ther, I cauuot diſlemble wp deſires, becauſe I ſc thou 
delt faithſally manifeſt thy choughtes, and in liking thee 
Floue thee ſo karte as mine honour holvcs fancie ſtill in ſuſ- 
pence : but il I knew thee as vertuous as thy father, oz as 
well gualified as thy bꝛother Roſader, the doubt ſhoulde be 
auieklie decided: but fo2 this time to g ine thre an anſwere, 
aſſure thy ſelfe this. I will either matrie with Salady ne, oꝛ 
till liue ovirginez and with this they ſtrained one anothers 
hand, Ahich Ganimede eſpying, thinking he hadhad bis 
Miſtres long enough at ſhzift, (aid; what, a match oz no? 
A match (quoth Aliena) oz elsit were an ill market. 3 am 
glad ( quoth Ganimede) J wauld Roſader were well here 
to make vp a meſſe. Mell temembzed (quoth Saladyne) 
I fo2got J left my bꝛother Roſader alone : and chercfoze 
leaſt being ſolitarie he ſhould-ingreaſe his ſozrowes, J will 
halt me to him. Mapit pleaſe you then to commaund me a- 
nie ſeruite to him, J am readie to be a duetikull meſlenger. 
Onelp at this time commend metohim (quotch Alie na) & 
tell him, though wee cannot pleaſure bim we pꝛay foz him, 
Aud fozget ust (quoth Ganimede) mp commendations: 
but ſay to bim that Roſalynde ſheds as manit te ares from 
her heart, as he d29ps of bloud from his wounds, foz the ſoz 
row of his miſfoztunes ; feathering all her thoughtes with 
diſquiet, till bis welfare p2ocurc her content: ſap thus (god 
daladyne) aud ſo farewell. Ot hauing his meſſage, gaue a 
courttaus adieu tothem both, eſpecially to Aliena: and ſa 
ing loath to depart, went to his bother. But Aliena, 
che perplexed and pet iopfull, pa r awaythe day pleaſauntly 
ſtili pꝛaiſing the perfection ofSaladyne, not ceaſing to chat 
of ber new Loue, till evening dzewon ; and then they fold- 
ing their ſheepe,went home to bed. Where we leaue them 


and teturne to Phœbe. 
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herbe ted withthe vicouthflatnt of done, refurnes 
fo her kate rs boule; lo gallen with reflefſeipiſtivris ; as 


now ſhe began to acknowledge, that as chere was no flower 
ſo freſh but might bee patched with the Sunne, no tree ſo 
ſtrong but might ber chaken with a ſtoyme; fo there was no 
thought ſo chat, but Time armde with Lone could make as 
mozous for thee that helde Diana forthe Gobdeſſe of het 
deuotion, wat now faine to lte kö the Altare of Venus; ag 
ſupplianthowWSith prapers, as ſhe was kroward afoze with 
dildaine. As ſhe lay in her bed, ſhe called to minde the ſeue⸗ 
raflbeanties of yongGariimed, rt his locks, which being 
amber Hurd, palleth the wieathe- that Pherbus puts on te 
make his kront glozious ; His bꝛowe of pudzie, was fikethe 
ſeate where Loue and Pateſtie ſits inthꝛonde to erichayne 
Fancie; bis epes as dightas the burniſhing of the heauen, 
darting fo2th frownes with dildaine, and ſmiles with fation, 
ligbtuing fuchlovkes as would enflame deſire, were ſhee 
wiapt in the Circle ok the frozen Joane; in his cheekes the 
vermilion reinkure of che Roſe flouriſhed vpon naturall A+ 
labaſter, the bluch ok the Wozne and Lunaes Muer ſhowe 
wert ſo liuelp pojtraped; that the Troyan that fils out wine 
to Jupiter war not halfe ſo beautiful; his face was full of 
pleaſance; and all the ret ok bis Untements pꝛopoztiened 
with ſuthexcellente, as herbe was fettreb in the lwretnes 
ok his feature; Ehe Idea ot theſe perfections tumblung in 
her minde, made the pooze Shepheatdlle fo perplexed, as 
feling a pleaſure tempꝛed wich intollerable paines, audpet 
adiſquietmired with a conteat.ſhe rather wiſhed to die, chan 
coliue in this amdꝛsus angulth; But wilhlag is kitrie wich 
in ſuthertreames· and thet eroꝛe was the fo2f to pine t her 
maladie, without ante ſalue for her ſoxrowes.Reneale it ſhe 
durſt not, as daring in ſuch matters to make none her ſecre⸗ 
tarie; and to conceale it, why it doubled her griefe: foꝛ as 
fire fuppꝛeſt growes to the greater flame, and the Carrens 
ſtopt to the moze violent ſtreame; ſo Love ſmothev wyengs 
the heart with the deeper paſſions. 
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Perplexed thus with ſundꝛie agonies, herfode began to 
kaile. and the diſquiet of her minde began to wozke a diftem- 
perature of her bodir; chat to be ſhoꝛt Phoebe fell extreame 
ſicke, and ſo ſicke, as there was almoft left no reconcric of 
health, Yer father ſeeing his faire Phoebe thus viftreſt, 
lent ta bus friends, whofought bythevicitigto.cure, and hy 
counſaite tupatiſit. but all in vaint aſoꝝ althdugh her bodie 
was fet dle ckzaugh long faſting; petiſyr did vis egrotaye 
animo quam corpate. Which her friends perceived and ſoz⸗ 


447 


The newes of her ſickneſſe was bꝛuted abzoad thozough 
all the Foꝛteſt: which no ſuner tame to Montanus eare, 
but he like a madde man tame ti uiſite Phoebe. CAbere fits 
ting by her bidde ſide he began his Exoꝛdium with ſo ma⸗ 
nie teares andfighes; that ſhe percetuing the extremitie of 
his ſoꝛrowes, began now as a lauet to pitiethem, although 
Ganimede helde her fram redzeſſing them Montanus 
crauedto knowe the cauſe ot her ſtekneſſe, tempꝛed wich ſe⸗ 
crete plaints: but ſhe aun wertd bim (as the ret) with ſi 
lence, hauing ſtill the foꝛme o Ganimede in her minde, + 
coniecuring howſhee might reueale her loues. To vtter it 
in woꝛds ſhe found her ſelle too baſhfull, ta diſcourſe by anie 
ftienvſhee would not truſt ante in ber amours, to remayne 
thus perplexed ſtill and canceale all, it was a double death. 
Mbereuppon koꝛ her laſt tefuge ſhe reſolued to wite vnto 
Ganimede: and there ſoꝑe deſired Montanus to abſent him 
ſelle a while, but not to depart: fo ſhe would ſee if ſhe could 
geale a nappe. Me was no ſsoner gane out ofthechamber, 
but reaching to her ſkandiſh, He tooke penne and paper, and 
wꝛote a letter to this effect, | 
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tſne 


Pheœbe to Ganimede wiſheth 


Frater dee euer 


| te 
£4 becauſe thou art ſo faire) although bethertn mine cies 

were adamants tu reſiſt Laue, yet I no ſooner ſaw thy 
face but they bet ame amoꝛous to intercaine Loue: moꝛe de⸗ 


noted to fancie than befoze they were: repugnant to affecti: 
on, addiqed to the one by Mature, and deawen ta the other 
by beautie; which being rare, and made the: moꝛe excellent 
by mani vertues, hath ſa; ſnared the.freevome ol Phorbe; 
as ſhe reſts at thy mertie, tither to hee made the woſt foxtu- 
nate ot all Paidens; oꝛ the moſt miſt rable ot all Women, 
Meaſure not Ganimede my loues by my wealth, uoꝛ mp 
deſires by my degrees: but thinke my thoughts are as full 
of faith, as thy face ofamiahle fauours. Then as thou kno· 
welt thy ſelfe moſt beautiſull. ſuppoſe me moſt conſtant. It 
thou deemeft me hardihearted becauſe J hated Montanus, 
thinke J was fozlt toit by Fate: it thou ſaiſt J am kindt 
hearted becauſe ſo lightly I louechee at the firſt loke, thinkt 
I was diuen to it by. Deſtenie 5 whole influence as it is 
mixhtie, lo it is not ta be re ſiſted. It mp ſoꝛtunes were a> 
nie thing but inkoꝛtunate Loue, J waulde ſtriue with F92- 
tune: but he that wiefts againſt the will of Venus, ſeekes 
to quench fire with oyle, and tothzuſt out one thozne by puts 
tiag in another, Ik then Ganimede, Loue enters at the eie, 
harbours in the heart, and will neither bee dzinen aut with 
Phiſicke noz reaſon : pitie me, as one whoſe maladie hath 
no ſalue but from thy ſweete ſelfe, whoſe griefe hathno eaſe 
but thꝛough thy graunt, and thinke J am a Uirgine, who ' 
is deepely wzongd, when Jam koꝛſt co wooe: and coniect⸗ 
zute Loue to bee ſtrong, that is moze fo2ceable than Nas 
ture. 
Thus diſkreſſed vnleſſe by thee eaſed, Jerpect _— 


uue foxtunateb 
Lining in hope 


- Farewell, 
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p thy fauour, oz die miſerable by thy deniall. 


She that muſt be thine, or 


not be at all. 


- Tothis Letter ſhe annexed this Sonner, 


Son netto. 


My boate doth paſſe the ſtraights 
of ſeas incenFt with fire, 
Fildewith forgetfulneſſe : 
amidit the winters night, 
A blinde and careleſſe boy 


( brought vp by fonde deſive ) 


 Dothguidemein the ſea 


of ſorrow and deſpig bt. 


For exerie oare, he ſets 
4ranke of fooliſh thoughts, 
And cuts (in ſtead of waue ) 
4 hope without diſtreſſe; 
The windes of my deepe ſighs 
| (that thunder ſtill for noughts ) 
Haue ſplit my ſayles with feare, 
with care, wit h heauineſſe. 


Amightie forme of teare, 
4 blacke and hideous cloude, 
A thouſand fierce diſdaines 
looo ſlackę the haleyards oft: 


P 3 


Phabe. 


Ti 
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And errour balethe ſhrow amm 1 or 
N ſtarre for ſafetie ſhines, ae 
no Phoebe from aloft. 
Time hath ſubdued arte, 
and ioy is ſlaue to woe: 
Alas (Loues guide) be kinde; 
what ſhall I periſh ſo ? 


This Letter and the Sonnet being ended, ſhe could find 
no fitte meſſenger to lende it by; and therefo2e ſhee called in 
Montanus, and intreated him to carrie it to Ganimede, 
Although poꝛe Montanyusi{aw dap at a little hole, and did 
perceiue what paſſion pincht her; pet (that he might ſeeme 
dutikull to his Miſtres in all ſernice) he diſſemblep the mat⸗ 
ter, aud became a willing meſſenger of his owne Martyz- 
dome. And ſo (taking the leeter) went the next mozne ve⸗ 
rie early to the Plaines where A liena fed her flockes, aud 
there hee found Ganimede ſitting under a Pomegranade 
tre ſozrowing fo} the hard foztunes olf her Roſader. Mon- 
tanus ſaluted him, and accoꝛding to his charge deliuered 
Ganimede the letters, which (he ſaid) cane from Phoebe, 

At this the wanton bluſht, as beeing abacht te thinke what 
newes ſhould come froin an vnknowen Shepheardeſſe, but 
taking the letters vnript the ſeales, and read ouer the diſ- 
courſe of Phœbes fancies, Ihen ſhee had read and ouer- 
read them, Ganimede begau to ſmile, & looking en Mon- 
tanns fell into a great laughter: and with that called Alie- 
na, to whom ſhe ſhewed the wzitings. Mho hauing peru⸗ 
ſed them, conceipted them verie pleaſantly, and ſmiled to ſe 
how Loue had poakt her, who befoze diſdained ts ſtoupe to 
the lure, Altenawhiſperiug Ganimede inthe care, and ſap⸗ 
ing; En?we Phxbe what want there were in ther to per* 
fourme her will, and how vnlit thy kinde is to bee kinde to 
her, ſhe would be moze wiſe and leſſe enamoured: but — | 
do FE u ng 
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ung that, INopth&ler vs ſpo2t with this Swaine, At 
that wowe, Ganimede tourning to Montanus, began to 
glaunte at hin thus, 

J pꝛayp thee tell me Shepheard, by thoſe ſweet thoughts 
and pleaſtug ughes tht gtow from my Miſtreſſe kaudurs, 
art thon in loue with Phorbe? Oh my Pouth, quoth Mon- 
tanus, were Phoebe fo farre in loue wich me, my Flockes 
would be moze fat and their Maſter mote quiet: foz through 
the ſoꝛrowes of my diſcontent growes the leanneſſe of mp 
ſheepe. Alas pwze Dwaine quoth Ganimede, are thy pal- 
ſtons fo extreame 02 thy fancie ſo reſslute, that no reaſon 
will blemiſh the pꝛide of thy affection, and race out that 
which thou ſtriueſt fo2 without hope > Nothing can make 
me fozget Phoebe, while Montanus foxget himſelfe: f:2 
thoſe characters which true Loue hath camped, neither the 
enuie of Time no2 Foztune can wipe awaye , Why buc 
Montanus qnoth Ganimede, enter with a deepe inſight 
into the veſpaire of thy fancies, and thou ſhalt ſee the depth 
of thine owne follies : fo2 (pooze man) thy pꝛogreſſe in 
loue is a regreſle to loſſe, ſwimming againſt the ſtreame 
with the Crab, and flying with Apis Indica againſt winde 
and weather. Thou ſeekeſt with Phoebus to winne Daph- 
ne, and ſhee flies faſter than thou canſt followe : thy deſires 
ſoare withthe Hobbie, but her dildaine reacheth higher than 
thou canſt make wing. J tell thee Montanus, in courting 
Phoebe thou barkeſt with the Molues of Syria againſt the 
Mone, and roaueſt at ſuch a marke withthy thoughtes, as 
is bepoud the pitch of thy bow, pꝛaping to Loue when Loue 
is pitileſſe, and thy maladie remedileſſe. Foz pꝛoke Mon- 
tanus read theſe letters, wherein thou ſhalt ſee thy great 
follies and little hope. 

Mith that Montanus tooke them and peruſed them, but 
with ſuch ſoꝛrow in his lookes, as they bewꝛaped a ſourſe of 
confuſed paſſions, in bis heart: at enerte line his coulour 
changed, and euerie ſentence was ended with a periode of 


ſighes. 
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1 laſt; noting Phœbes extrgame. 85 te ward Ga- 
En her diſdaine towards Sim wink Ganimede 
the letter, the Shepheard ffoode as though hee had neither 
wonne no} loſt, Thich Ganimede perceiuing, wakened 
bim out his dꝛeame thus; Mow Montanus, dooſt thou lee 
thou voweſtgreat ſervice and obtcineſt but little reward: 
but in lieu of thy lopaltie, ſhe maketh thee as Bellephoron 
carrie thine owne bane, Then dzinke not willinglie of that 
potion wherein thou knoweft is popſon , creepe not to her 
that cares not foxthee, What Montanus, there arc manie 
as faire as Phœbe, but moſt of all moze courteous than 
Phcebe, J tell thee Sbepheard, fanour is Loues fuell: 
then ſince thou canſt not get that, let the flame vaniſh into 
ſmoake, and rather ſozrow fo; a while than repent thee fo2 
euer. 

Itell thee Ganimede (quoth Montanus) as thep which 
arc ſtung with the Scozpion, cannot be recouered but by 
the Scozpion, noz bee that was wounded with Achilles 
lance be cured but with the ſame trunchion: ſo Apollo was 
faine to trie out, that Loue was onely eaſed with Loue, and 
fancie healed by no medecin but fauoꝛ. Phoebus had hearbs 
to heale all hurts but this paſſion, Cyrces had charmes foz 
all chaunces but fo2 affection, and Mercurie ſubtill las 
to refell all griefes but Lone, . Perſwaſtons are botlefſe, 
Reaſon lendes no remedie, Counſaile no comfozt, to ſuch 
whome Fancie hath made reſolute ; and therefoze though 
Phebeloues Ganimede, yct Montanus muſt hono2 none 
but Phabe. 

Then quothGanimede, map Jrightly tearmethee a 
deſpayziug Louer, that liueſt without top, & loucſt without 
hope: but what ſhall J doo Montanus to pleaſure thee + 
Shall I defpiſe Phebe as lhe dildaines thee : Dh(quoth 
Montanus)that were to renew my griefes,and double my 
ſozrowes: for the ſight of her diſcontent were the cenſure 
of my death. Alas Ganimede, though Jpcrilh in my 
thoughtes, let not her die in her deſires, Ok 1 

olle 
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Loue is moſt impatient : then let not ſo faire a creature as 
Phœbe ſinke vnder the hurden of ſo deepe a dillrſce. Being 
loue ſicke, ſhe is pꝛooued heart ſicke, and all fo) the beautie 
of Ganimede. Thy pꝛopoꝛtion hath entangled her affegts 
on, and ſhe is ſtared in the beautie of thy excellence. Then 
lith ſhe loues ther lo deere, miſlike not ber deadly. Bee thor 
paramour to ſuch a paragon: ſhee hath beautie to contene 
thine eye, and floc kes to enrich thy ſteze, Thou canſt not 
wich koꝛ moze than thou ſhalt winne byher: fo2 ſhe is beau 
tifull, vertuous and wealthie, three deepe perſwaſtous to 
make loue frolicke. Aliena ſecing Montanus cut it againſt 
the haire, and plead that Ganimede ought to loue Phoebe, 
when his onely life was the loue of Phoebe: anſwered him 
thus. Why Montanus duſt thou further this motion + ſee: 
ing if Ganimede marrie Phœebe thy market is clean mard. 
Ah Miſtres (quoth he) ſo hath Loue taught mee to honour 
Phæœbe, that J would pꝛeiudice my life to pleaſure her, and 
die in deſpatre rather than ſhe ſhould periſhfo2 want, It (hal 
ſuffice me to lee him contented, andto feed mine eye on her 


fauour, Tf ſhe marrie though it be my Martyꝛdome: pet it 


thee bee pleaſed J will bꝛoke it with patience, and triumph 
in mine owne ſtarres to ſee her deſires ſatiſſien. Therefoze 
if Ganimede bee as courteous as bee is bear ufull, let him 
chew his vertues, in redꝛeſſing Phcebes miſeries. And this 
Montanus pꝛonounſt wich ſuch an allured countenauce, that 
it amazed both Aliena and Ganimede to ſce the reſolution 
of his loues: ſo that they pitied his paſſions and commeny- 
ed his patience; deniſing how they might by ante ſubtiltie, 
get Montanusthe fauour of Phœbe. Stratght (as Wo- 
mens heads are full of wyles) Ganimede had a fetch tsfozce 
phœbe to fancie the Shepheard Malgrado the reſolution 
of her minde hee pꝛolecuted his policie thus. Montanus 
(quoth he) ſecing Phoebe is ſo foꝛloꝛne leaſt I might bee 
counted vnkinde, in not ſaluing ſo faire a creature, J will 
goe withthee to Phoebe, and there heare her ſelfe in wozve 
vtterth:t wbich ſhe hath dilcourſt _ penne, and then 
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as Loue wills me, J will ſet downe my cenſure. J will 
home by our houſe, and ſend Coridon to accompanie Alie- 
na. Montanus ſæmed glad of this determination, and a- 
way they goe towards the houle of Phoebe, hen they 
dꝛew nights the Cottage, Montanus ranne afoje, & went 
in and tolde Phoebe that Ganimede was at thedaze. This 
wow Ganimede ſounding in the eares of Phcebe, dzauc her 
into ſuch an extaſte foꝛ toy, that riſing bp in her bed ſhe was 
halfe reuiued, and her wan colour began to ware red: and 
with that came Ganimede in, who laluted Phoebe with 
ſuch a curteous loke, that it was halfe aſalue to her ſoz- 
rowes, Sitting him downe by her bed ſide, heequcſtioned 
about her diſeaſe , and where the paine chiefly helde her? 
Phcobe looking as louely as Venus in her night geere, 
tainting her face with as ruddie a bluſh as Clitia did when 
when ſhee bew)aped her Loues to Phoebus: taking Ga- 
nimede by the hand began thus. Faire ſhepheard,tf loue 
were not mote ſtrong then nature, oꝛ fancie the ſharpeſt ex⸗ 
freame; myimmodeſty were the moꝛe, and my vertues the 
leſſe: fo2 nature hath framed woniens eyes baſhfull, their 
hearts full of feare, and their tongues full of filence : But 
Loue, that imperious Loue, where his power ts pꝛedomi⸗ 
nant,then he peruerts all and wjefteth the wealth of nature 
to his owne will: an Inſtance in my ſelfe fayze Ganimede, 
fo: ſuch afire hath hee kindled in my thoughts, that to finde 
eaſe fo? the flame, J was foꝛced to paſte the bounds of mo- 


x dbeftie and ſeeke a ſalue at thy bandes fo2 my ſecret harmes: 


blame mee not if J bee ouer bolde fo it is thy beautie, and 
if Jbe too foz ward it is fancie, t the deepe inlight into thy 
vertues that makes me thus fond. Foz let me ſay in a woꝛd, 
what maybe contapned in a volume, Phazbe loues Gani- 
mede: at this ſhe held downe her head 3nd wept, and Gani- 
mede roſe as one that would ſuffer no fiſh to hang on his fin- 
gers made this replie. Tater not thy plants Phocbe, fox 
I doe pitie thy plaintes, noꝛ ſeeke not to diſcouer thy Loues 
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in teares: foꝛ I toniecture thy trueth by thy paſſions: ſo 
row is no ſalue fo: loues, no2 ſighes no remedie fo2 affeci« 
on. Therefoze frolick Phœbe, fox if Ganimede can cure 
che&, doubt not of recouerie. Pet this let me ſay without 
ofkence, that it græues me to thwart Montanus in his fan: 
cies, ſcing his deſires haue ben ſo relolute, and his thoughts 
lo lopall: But thou alleadgeſt that thou art foxit from him 
by fate; lo I tell thee Phoebe either ſome ſtarre oꝛ elſe ſome 
de ſtinie fits my minde rather with Adonis to die in chaſe, 
than be counted a wanton in Venus knee. Although J pit⸗ 
tie thy martyꝛdome, pet J can grant no mariage;fo2 though 
J held thee faire. pet mine epe is not fettered, Loue growes 
not like the hearb Spattanna to his perfection in one night 
but cree pes with the ſnaile, and pet at laſt attaines to the 
top Feſti na Lente eſpecially in Loue : fog momentarie 
fancies are oft times the kruites of follies : If Phoebe J 
Gould like thee as the Hiperborci do their Dates, which 
banquet with them in the moꝛning and thzow them awaie 


at night, my folly ſhould be great, and thy repentance mote, 


Therefoze Iwill haue time to turne my thoughts, and mp 
Loues ſhall growe vp as the water Creſſes, flowlp but with 
a deepe roote , Thus Phoebe thou mailt ſee I viſdaine not 
though J deſire not, remaining indifferent till time and 
loue makes me reſolute. Therefoze Phabe leeke not to 
ſuppꝛeſſe affection, and with the Loue of Montanus quench 
the remembꝛante of Ganimede, ſtriue thou to hate me as 
I ſecke to like ot thee, and euer haue the duties of Mon; 
tanus in thy minde, ſoꝛ J p2omile thee thou mayſt haue 
one moze welthie but not moze lopall. Theſe wozdes 
were coꝛaſiues to the perplexed Phœbe, that ſobbing out 
ſighes and ſtrapning out teares ſhee blubbered out theſe 
woꝛdes. 

And ſhall I then haue no ſalue of Ganimede, but ſul: 
pence, no hope but a doubtfull hazard, nocomfozt , but bee 


poſted off te the will oktime ? iultly haue the Gods ballanlt 
Q 2 my 


'y 
oF 


Euphues 


my foztunes, who beeing cruell to Montauus faund Gani- 
mede, as vnkinde to my ſelſe: ſo in fopciug him periſh fo? 
loue, J (hall die my ſelfe with duermuch loue. J am glad 
(quoth Ganimede) you looke into your owne faults, and ſee 
where pour ſhoe wings pou, meaſuring now the paines of 
Montanns by pour owne paſſions. Truth quoth Phœbe, 
and ſo deeply Jrepent me ok my frowardneſfe toward the 
Shepheard,that could I ceaſe to love Ganimede, J would 
reſolue to like Montanus. Mhat if I can with reaſon per- 
fwade Pheebe ts millike of Ganimede, will ſhe then fauour 
Montanus? Uhen reaſon ( quoth che) doth quench that loue 
that J owe to thee, chen will J fancie him: conditionallie, 
that ik my loue can bee ſuppꝛeſt with no reaſon, as beeing 
without reaſon, Ganimede wil onely wed himſe lfe to Phoœ- 
be. J graunt it faire Shepheardeſſe quoth he: and to feede 
thee with the ſweetaeſſe ol hope, this reſolueon: J willne« 
uer marrie my ſelfe to woman but vnto thy ſelfe : and with 
that Ganimede gaue Phozbe a kruiteleſſekiſſe & ſuch woꝛds 
of comfort, that befoxe Ganimede departed ſhe aroſe out of 
her bed, aud made him and Montanus ſuch cheere, as could 
be found in ſuch a Countrep cottage. Ganimede in the 
midſtof their banquec rehearſing the pꝛomiles of either in 
Montanus fauour, which highly pleaſed the Shephearde,. 
Thus all thzee content, and ſothed vp in hope, Ganimede 
toke his leaue ol his Phoebe & departed, leauing ber a con · 
tented woman, and Montanushighlypleaſed. But pooze 
Ganimede, who had her thougbtes on her Roſader, when 
the calde to rememb)ance his wounds, filde her eyes full ol 
teares, and her heart full ot ſoꝛrowes, plodded to finde A- 
liena at the Foldes, thinking with her pꝛeſente to dꝛiue a- 
way her paſſions. As ſhe came on the Plaines, ſhe might co 
ſpie where Roſader and Saladyne fate with Aliena vnder 
the ſha de: which light was a ſalue to hergriefe, and ſuch a 
toꝛdis Il vnto her heart, that ſhe tript alongſt the Lawnes 
full of toy, 
At laſt Coridon who was with them ſpied Ganimede, 
5 and 
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and with that the Clowne roſe, aud running to miete him 
cried, Dbfirha, a match, a match, our Miſtres ſhall be ma- 
ried on Sunday. Thus the poze peaſant frolicke it befoze 
Ganimede,whocomming to thecrue ſalutedthem all, and 
eſpecially Roſader, ſaping that hee was glad toſee him ſo 
well recouered of his wounds. J had not gone abꝛoade ſo 
lone quoth Roſader, but that J am bidden to a marriage, 
which on Sunday next muſt bee ſolempnizedbctweene my 
bꝛother and Aliena. I ſee well where Loue leades delay is 
loathſome, and that ſmall wooing ſerues, where both the 
parties are willing, Truth quoth Ganimede: but a haps 
pie day ſhould it be, if Roſader that day might be married 
to Roſalynde. Ah good Ganimede (quothhe) by naming 
Roſalynde renue not my lozrowes : fox the thought of her 
perfections,is thethnall of my miferies. Tuſh; bee of good 
chcere man quoth Ganimede, J hane a friend that is deep ⸗ 
iy experienſt in Megromancie and Mag icke, what arte can 
do ſhall bee aded foz thine aduantage: J will cauſe him to 
dꝛing in Roſalynde, if either France oz ante bowering Na- 
tion harbour her; and vppon that take the faith of a poung 
Shepheard. Alie na ſmilde to ſee how Roſader frownde, 
thinking that Ganimede had ieſted with him, But bꝛeak⸗ 
ing off from thoſe matters, the Page ( ſome what pleaſant) 
began to diſcourſe vuto them what had paſt betweene him 
and Phoebe: which as they laught, ſo they wondzed at; all 
confefling,that there is none fo chaſt but Loue will change, 
Thus they paſt awap the dap inchat, and when the Sunne 
began to ſet, they toke their leaues and departed : Aliena 
pꝛouiding foz their marriage day ſuch ſolempne cheere and 
handſome roabes as ficted their countrep eſtate, e yet ſome⸗ 
what the better, inthat Roſader hadpzomiled to bʒiug Ge- 
riſmond thether as a gueſt, Ganimcde (who then meant 
to diſcouer her ſelfe befoꝛe her father, bad made her a gowue 
df greene, and a kirtle ofthe fineft ſendall, in ſuch ſoꝛt that 


the ſeenied ſome heauenly Nymph harboured in Countrep 
attire, ; 
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Faladyne wag not behind in care to ſet out the nuptials, 
no Roſader vnmindfulltobidgueſts, who inuited Geriſ- 
mend and all his Followers tothe Feaſt ; who willinglye 
graunted; ſothat there was nothing but the daye wanting 
to this mar tiage. Jun the meaue while, Phoebe being a bid⸗ 
den gueſt, made her lelle as goꝛgeous as might be to pleale 
the eye of Ganimede; and Montanus futed himſelfe with 
the colt of many ok his flocks to be gallant againſt that dap; 
fo: then was Ganimede to giue Phœbe an anſwere of her 
loues, and Montanus either to heare the dome of his miſe- 
rie, 02 the cenſure of his happineſſe. But while this geare 
was a bzuing, Phobe paſt not one day without viſiting hir 
Ganimede, ſo farre was ſhee wzapt in the beauties of this 
lonely Swaine. Puch pꝛattle thep had, and the diſcourſe 
of mante paſſions , Phœbe wiſhing fo2 the dape (as thee 
thought) ofher welfare, and Ganimedeſmiling to thinke 
what vnerpected euents would fall out at the wedding. In 
theſe humours the weeke went awap, that at laſt Sundape 
came, 

No ſoner did Phoebus Hench man appeare in the 
Skie, togiue warning that his maſters hozſes ſhoulde bee 
trapt in his gloꝛious couch, but Coridon in his holiday ſute 
meruailous ſeemelp, in a ruſſettacket welted with the ſame, 
and faced with red wozſted, having a patre of blew chamlet 
fleues,bound at the vneſts with foure peolow laces, cloſed 
afoze verie richly with a dollen of pewter buttons: his hoſe 
was of gray karſie, with a large flop bard ouerthwart the 
pocket holes with thyee fair gards, Nitcht of either ſide with 
red thꝛed, his ſtock was ofthe own ſewed clole to his beech, 
and fo to beauteſte his hoſe, he had truſt himſelf round with 
a doſen of new thzedden points of medley coulour: his bon- 
net was greene whercon fad a copper bzoch with the pict- 
ure of Saint Denis: aud ts want nothing that might make 
him amoꝛous in his olde dapes, he had a fapze ſhy2t band of 
fine lockram, whipt ouer with Conentrep blew,ofno [mall 


coſt. 
Thus 
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Thus attired, Coridon beſtird himſelfe as chiefe Rickler in [RX 
thele actions, and had ſtrowed all the houſe wich flowers, 
that it ſeemed rather ſome of Floracs chopce bowers, than 
ante Countrep cottage, 

Thether repaired Phoebe with all the maides of the (02 | 
relt to ſet outthe bꝛide inthe molt ſeemelieſt loꝛt that migbt | 
be: but howloener ſhe helpt topzanke out Aliena, pet her 
eye was ſtill on Ganimede, who was ſo neate in a ſute ot 
grap, that he ſeemed Endymion when hee won Luna with 
his lookes, o2 Paris when he plaide the Swainc to get the 
beautic of the Nymph Oenone. Ganimede like a pꝛettie 
age waited on his Piſtreſſe Aliena, and oucrlokt that al 
was in a readineſſe againſt the Bzidegroome ſhoulde come. 
Who attiredina Foreſters ſute came accompanied with 
Geriſmond and his bzother Roſader earlyin the mojninc; 
where arriued,thcy were ſolempnlie entertained by Aliena 
and the reſt of the Countrey Swaines, Geriſmond veric 
highly commending the foꝛtunate choyce of Saladyne, in 
that had choſen a Shepheardeſſe, whoſe vertues appeared 
in her out ward beauties, being no leſſe faire than ſceming 
modeſt. 

Ganimede comming in and ſecing her Father began to 
bluſh, Mature wozking affects by her ſecret effeas: ſcarce 
could ſhe abſtaine from teares to ſce her Father in ſo low? 
foztunes : he that was wont to ſit in his ropall Hallaice, ate 
tended on by twelue noble peeres, now to becontented with 
a ſtmple Cottage, and a troupe of reuelling Woodmen 
fo2 his traine. The conſideration of his fall, made Gani- 
mede full of ſoꝛrowes: yet that ſhee might triumph oner 
Foztunc with patience, and not ante wap daſh that merrie 
day with her dumpes, chee {ſmothered her melancholy with 
a ſhaddow of mirth: and verie reycrently welcommed the 
King, not acco2ding to his fozmez degree, but to his pꝛe⸗ 
ſent eſtate, with ſuch diligence, as Geriſmond began to 
tommend the Page klo his exquiſite perſon, and excellent 


qualities. 
As 
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As thus the King with his Foyreſters froliekt it among 
the ſhepheards, Coridon tame in with a faire maʒer full of 
Sidar, and pꝛeſented it to Geriſmond with ſich a clown⸗ 
th ſalute, that he began to ſmile, and toke it ofthe old ſhep⸗ 
heard verie kindly, dzinking to Aliena and the reſt of her 
faire maides, a nongſt whom Phoebe was the fozmoſt, Ali- 
ena pledged the Ring, and dzunke to Roſader: ſo the car- 
rome went round from him to-P hcebe, Fc. As they were 
thus dzinking and readie to goe to Church, came in Mon- 
tanus apparailed all in tawnep, to ſigniſie that he was foꝛ⸗ 
laken; on his head he woze a garland of willowe, hia bottle 
hanged by his fide wheron was painted veſpaire, and on his 
ſheephoke hung two ſonnets as labels of his loues & fo; 
Thus attired came Montanus in, with his face ag 
full of griefe, as (1s heart was of ſoxrowes, ſhe wing in | is 
countenance the map of extremities. Aſſone as the Sheps 
beards ſaw him, thty din him all the honour they could, as 
being the flower of all the Swatnes in Arden: foꝛa bonni⸗ 
er boy was there not ſeene ſince the wanton Wag of Iroy 
that kept ſheepin Ida. Me ſceing the king, and geſſing it to 
be Geriſmond, did him all the reuerence his countrey cur⸗ 
teſie could affwzv, Anſomuch thatthe Ring wondzing at his 
attire, began to queſtion what he was, Montanus ouer. 
- hearinghim made this replie. 
Jam ſir quoch he Loues Swaine,as full of in ward dif: 
contents as Jſeeme fraught with outward follies. Mine 
eyes like Bees delight infweete flowers, but ſucking their 
full on the faire of beautie, chey carriehome to the Tine of 
mp heart farre moze gall than honnie, and koz one dꝛoppe of 
pure deaw, a tunne full oł deadly Aconiton. J hunt with 
the Flie to purſue the agle, that flping tw nigh the 
Dunne, J periſh with the Sunne: my thoughts are aboue 
my teach, and my deſires moꝛe than my foztunes; pet net- 
ther greater than my Loves, But daring with Phaeton, 
J fall with Irarus, and ſeeking to palle the meane, J 7 
: 0} 
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fox being ſo meane my nights lleepes are wakingflumbers, 
as full of ſoꝛrowes as thep be fatre from reft, and my dayes 
labours are fruiteleſle amours, ſtaring at a ſlarre and ſtum⸗ 
bling at a ſtrawe, leauing reaſon ta follow after repentance; 
pet euerie paſſion is a plcaſure though it pinch, becauſe loue 
hides bis wozmeſed? in figs, his poyſons iu ſwect potions, 
and ſhadowes pꝛeiudize with the maſke of pleaſure, The 
wilclt counſaplozsare mp deepe diſcontents, & J hate chat 
which fhauld lalue my harme, like the patient which ſtung 
with the Tarantula loathes muſicke, and yet the diſeaſe in- 
curable but by melodie. Thus (Sir) reũleſſe I holde my 
ſelle remediles, as loutng without either reward oz regard, 
aud yet louing, becauſe there is none wozthie to bee loued, 
but the Miſtreſſe of my thoughts. Aud that J am as full 
of paſſions as J haue diſcourſt in my plapnts, Sir if pou 
pleaſe (ce my Sonnets, and by them cenſure of my ſoz* 
rowes. 

Theſe woꝛdes ol Montanus hʒought the King into a 
great wonder, amaʒedaſmuch at his wit as his attyze:inſo⸗ 
much that he tooke the papers off his hooke, and read them 
to this eftect, 


Montamus firſt Sonnet. 


Alu bow Wander I amidſt theſe woods, 
Whereas no day bright ſhine doth finde acceſſe : 
But where the melancholie fleeting floods 
(Darke as the night) my night of woes expreſſe, 
Diſarmde of reaſon, ſpoylde of natures goods, 
Without redreſſe to ſalue my heauineſſe 
I walke, whileſt thought (too cruellto my harmes) 


' Withendleſſe griefe my heedleſſeiudgement charmes. 
Aly ſilent tongue aſſailde by ſecrete frare, 


My traitron eyes impriſoned in their 10y, - 
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My futnl peace deuourd in famed oheere, 
My heart inſorit to harbour in annoy, 
y reaſon robde of power by yeelding eare, 
Ay fond opinions flaue to eerie toy. 
Oh. Loue thou guide in my vncertaine way, 
Woe to thy bow, thy fire, the cauſe of my decay. 


Et floridapungunt, 


hen the King had read this Sonnet, hee highly com⸗ 
mended the deuice of the Shepheard, that could ſo wittely 
wap his paſſions in aſhadow, and ſo couertly conceale that 
which dꝛed his chie felt diſcontent:alfirming, that os the leaft 
ſbꝛubs haue their tops, the ſmalfeſt haires their haddowes; 
fo the meaneſt Swaines had their fancies, and in their kind 
were as charie of Loue as a King. Mhetted on with this 
deuice, he toke the ſecond and read it: the effects were thele, 


Montanus ſecond Sonnet. 


When the Dog 
Full of rage, 
With his irefull eien - 
Frowne amids$t the Shree, 
The Shepheard to aſſwage 
The furie of the beate, 
Himſelſe doth ſafelyſeate 
By a fount | 
Full of faire, | 
Where a gentle breath 
( Mounting from beneath) 
T empreth the aire. 
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Drake their fil, 
And with ea 
Whileſt 1 . Cloſe 
Eies from toylſome ill. i a 
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But I burne 
Without ret, | 
No defenſine power | 


Shields from Phœbes lower : 
Sorrow is my belt. 


Gentle Loue 
Lowre no more, 

7f thou wilt inuade, 
In the ſecret ſhade, 
Labour not ſo ſexe, 


7 my ſelfe 
And my flockes 
| T hey their lone to pleaſe, 
7 my ſelfe to eaſe, 
Both leaue the ſhadie oakes : 
Content to burne in fire 


Sith Lone doth ſo deſire. 
Et florida pungunt. 


Geriſmond ſ&ing the pythie vaine of thole Sonnets, 
began to make further enquirie what he was? TWhereup- 
pon Roſader diſcourſt vnto him the loue of Montanus te 
Phcebe;hia great lopaltie and her deepe crueltie: and hom 
in rcuenge the Gods had made the curious Nymph amo- 
rous of vong Ganimede, Upon this diſcourle, the King 


was deſiroug to ſee Phœbe: who being bꝛought befoze Ge- 
BEIT? K 2 riſmond 


. Euphues 
riſmond by Roſader, ſhadowed the beautie of her face with 
ſuch a vermilion teinture, that the Kings eyes bgan to das 
zle at the puritie of her excellente. After Geriſmond had 
fed his lokes awhile vpon her faire, hequeſttoned with her, 
why ſhe rewarded Moatanus loue with ſo littleregard, ſecs 
ing his deſertes were manie, and his paſſions extreame. 
Phoebe to make replie to the Kings demaund, aunſwered 
thus; Loue (fir ) is charie in his lawes, and whatſoeuer he 
ſets downe fo iuſlice (bee it neuer ſo vniuſt) the ſentence 
cannot be reuerſt: womens kancies lend kauours not euer by 
delert, but as they are infoꝛſt by their deſires: fo fancie is 
tied to the wings of Fate, and what the Starres Decree 
ſtands fo} an infallible dome. J know Montanus ts wiſe, & 
womens eares are greatly delighted with wit, as hardlie e⸗ 
ſcaping the charme ofa pleaſanc tongue, as Vliſſesthe me⸗ 
lodie of the Syrens . Montanus is beautifull, and womens 
eyes are ſnared in the excellence of obieges, as deſirous to 
feve their lokes with a faire face, as the Bee ts {ucke on a 
ſweete flower, Montanus is wealthie, and an ounce of gine 
mee perſwades a woman moge than a pound of heare mee. 
Danae was won with a golden ſhower, when ſhe could not 
de gotten with all the intreates of Iupiter: J tell pou fir, 
the ſtring of a womans heart reachech to the pulſe of her 
hand, and let a man rub that with golde, and tis hard but ſhe 
will pꝛooue his hearts golde. Montanus is pong, a great 
clauſe in fancies court; Montanus is vertuous, the richeſt 

o argument that Loue peelds:and pet knowing all theſe per⸗ 
kections I pꝛaiſe them, and wonder at them, (cuing the qua⸗ 
lities, but not affecting the perſon, becauſe the Deſtenies 
haue ſet downe a contrarie tenſure. ct Venus to adde re- 

uenge, hath giuen me wine of the ſame grape, a ſippe ofthe 
ſame ſawce, and firing me with the like paffion, hath croſt 
me with as ill a penaunce : foz Jam in loue with a Shey- 
heards lwaine, as cop to me as J am cruell to Montanus, 
as peremptoꝛie in dildaine as I was pet uerſe in deſtre, and 
that is (quoth ſhe) Alienaes Page, pong Ganimede. 

I Geriſmond 
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Geriſmond deſirous topyolecute the ende of theſe palli⸗ 
ons, called in Ganimede: who — the * 
graced with ſuch a blub, as beautefied the Chin all of bis 
face with a ruddie bzighenefſe, The Ring noting well the 
phiſuomie of Ganimede, began by his fauours to call to 
minde the faceof his Rolalynde, and with that ferckt adeey 
ſigh, Roſader that was pafling familiar with Geriſmond, 
demaunded of him whp he ſighiht ſo ſoꝛe : Becauſe Roſa- 
der (quoth he) the fauour of Gammede puts me in minde 
ef Roſalynde. At this woꝛd, Roſader ſight ſo deepely as 
though his heart would haue burſt. And whats the matter 
(quoth Geriſmond) that you quite mee with ſutha figh * 
MNardon mee ſir ( quoth Roſader) becauſe J lone none but 
Roſalynde. And vppon that condltien (quoth Geriſmond) 
that Roſalynde were heere, I woulde this day make vp a 
marriage bet wixt her and thee, At this Aliena turnde her 
head and ſmilde vpon Gammede, and ſhe could ſcarce keep 
countenaunce. Mat ſhee ſalued all with ſecrecie, and Geril- 
mond to duue away ſuch dumpes, queſtioned with Gani- 
mede, what the realon was hee regarded not Phœbes loue, 
ſeing (he was as (aire as the wanton that bꝛought Troy to 
ruine. Gaimede mildly aufwered, If J ſhoulde affect the 
faire Phœbe, I (huld offer pode Montanus great wꝛong to 
win that from him in a moment, chat he hath laboured fo) ſo 
manie monts. Det haue J pꝛomiled to the beautilull chep⸗ 
heardeſſe, to wed my ſelfe neuer to woman except vnto her: 
but with this pꝛomiſe, that if I can by reaſon ſuppꝛes Phœ- 
bes loue tomards me, ſhe ſhal like of none but ok Montanus, 
To that quoth Phoebe J ſtand, fa mp lone is {o far beyond 
reaſon, as it will admit no perſwaſion of reaſon. Fo; iuſtice 
guoth hee, J appealeto Geriſmond: and to his cenſure 
wil I ſtand quoth Phorbe. And in pour victozie guoth Mo- 
ranus ſtands the hazard of my foztunes:fo2 if Ganimede go 
away with conqueſt, Montanus is in canctipt Loues Po⸗ 
watch; ik Phoebe win, then am J in effea moſt miſerable, 


Me will ſee this coucroucrſie quoch Geriſmond, g * 
| 3 


will to Church: thereſaze Tranimede let vs hearepour ar. 
gument. Nay, pardon my! abſence a while (anechſhe) and 
you ſhall ſee one inſtoze, In ment Gammede and dell her 
elke in womans attire, hauing on a gowne of greene, with 
kirtle of riteh ſaudall, ſoquaint, that ſhe ſeemed Diana tri- 
uimphing in the Foreſt : vpon her head (he woze achaplec 
of Roſes, which cane her ſuch a grace, that he looked like 
Flora pearkt in the pꝛide of all her flowers, Thus attired 
came Roſalynde in, and pꝛeſented her ſelfe at her fathers 
keete. wich her eyes full of teares, crauing his bleſſing, and 
diſtourſing vnto him all her foꝛtunes, bow ſhe was baniſhed 
by Toriſmand, and how euer ſince (he liued in that Coun⸗ 
trey diſguiſed, 
Geriſmond ſeeing his daughter, roſe from his ſeate and 
fell vpon her necke, vttring the paſſions of his top in watrie 
plaints dztuen into ſuch an extaſte of content, that he could 
not vtter one woꝛd. At this fight, if Roſader was both ay 
mazed and iopkull, J referre my ſelfe to the iudgement of 
ſuch as haue experience in loue, ſeeing bis Roſalynde be- 
foʒe his face whom ſo long and deeplie he had affected. At 
laſt Geriſmond recoueredhis ſpirits, and in moſt fatherlie 
tearmes entertained his daughter Roſalynde, after many 
queſtions demauading of her what had paſt betweene her 
and Roſader. So much ſir(quoth ſhe)as there wants ns- 
thing but pour Grace to make vp the mariage. Why then 
(quoth Geriſmond )Roſader take here is thine, and let 
this day ſollemniſe both thy bꝛothers and thy nuptialls. Ro- 
ſader beyond meaſure content, humblie thanked the Ring 
c imbyaced his Roſalynd: who turning towards Phcebe, 
demaunded if ſhe bad ſhewen ſuffictent reaſon to ſuppꝛeſſe 
the foꝛte ol her loues. Nea quoth Phœbe, and ſo great a per» 
ſwaliue, that pleaſe it you Matame and Aliena to giue vs 
leaue, Montanus and J will make this day the third couple 
in mariage. She had no ſoonerſpake this woꝛd, but Mon- 
tanus them away his garl and ot willow, his bottle, where 
was painted diſpaire, and caſt his ſonncts in tc ſtre, ſhew⸗ 
| ing 
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iag himſelfe as ſralicke as Paris when he hanſeltd his loue 
with Helena. At this Geriſmond andthe reſt ſnnled, and 
concluded that Montanus and Phœbe ſhould keepe their 
wedding with the two byethzen, Aliena ſeeing Saladyne 
ſtand in a dumpe, to wake him from his dzeame began thus. 
Whp bow now mp Saladyne, all a mort, what melancholy 
man at the dap ol mariage? perchaunce thou attſoz0wſull 
to thinke on thy bzothers high foztunes, and thine owne 
baſe deſires to choſe ſo meane a ſhepheatdize. Checre vp 
thy heart man, foz this dap thou ſhalt bee married to the 
daughter of à Ring; toꝝ know Saladyne, J am not Aliena, 
but Alinda the daughter of chy moztall enemie Toriſ- 
mond. 

At this all the companie was amazed, eſpeciallie Geriſ- 
mond, who riſing vp tooke Alinda in his armes, and ſayd 
to Roſalynde ʒ is this thatfaire Alinda famous fo2 ſo many 
vertues, that fozſooke her fathers Court to line with thee 
exilde in the Tountrey ? The ſame quoth Roſalynd. Then 
quoth Geriſmond, turning to Saladyne, iollie Foreſter be 
frolick,fo2 thy foꝛtuncs are great, and thy deſires excellent, 
thou haſt got a Pyinceſſe as famous fo; her perfectionas ex⸗ 
cecding in pꝛopoztion. And ſhehath with her beautie wonne 
(quoth Saladyne) an humble ſeruant as full of faith as he 
of amiable fauour. While euery one was amazed with theſe 
Comicall euents, Coridon tame ſkipping in and told them 
that the Mꝛieſt was at Church and tarried fo their come 
ming. With that Geriſmond led the way and the reſt fol» 
lowed, where to the admiration of all the countrep ſwaine a 
in Arden their mariages were ſolemnely ſolemniſed. Ag 
ſoone as the ꝛieſt had finiſhed, home they went with Alin- 
da, where Coridon had made al things in reavineſſe, Din- 
ner was pꝛouided, and the tables beeing ſpꝛead, and the 
Bꝛides ſet downe by Geriſmond, Roſader, Saladyne and 


Montanus that day were ſeruitoꝛs: homely cheert they © 


bad ſuch as their countrep could affoozd; but to mend their 
fare they had mickle good chat and manp diſcourſes of their 
leueg 


„ nr 
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Heng ho the bonnie Laue: 
Sateſighing onthe tender gat, 5e. 
End weeping ſaid, will none come vas? 
eee ee eee ee 
heigh ho 4 1 500 
Thus in hil lone wal Waitton fain 
With u 2 came uml, 


When: 4 thy wanton wen efpide, 
 beigh bo whey ſheeipide 

The 3 make her ſelſ a bride, 
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PevinhWbeewine ir gentle maide, 


F 


e recure thy maladlic. 
it with manic à cath, 
7Þ bo with manic a oath, 
6A Pan id plight ther troath, 
ebe Church they hisd them fat, F 
7 * 
end exerre pretie peate 
5 ho ſ he pretie peate 
Tha ares 10 die of this conctate, 


- if ſo kinde a friend to helpe at laſt. 


1 4 * hauing chas made them merrie: as they were 
in the mi>{l of all theütollitte, wozd was bꝛought in to Sa- 
ladyne and Roſader, hat a bꝛother of theirs, one Feman- 


dyne was arriued, anddeſired to ſpeake wich them. Gerif- 


mond quer hearing this newes, demaunded who it was? 
It is ir (quoth Roſaler) our middle bꝛother, that lyueg a 
Scholler in Paris: bit what ſoꝛtune hath dziven him to ſerk 
vs out I know not. Vith that Saladync went and met his 
bꝛother, whom he velcommed with all curteſie, and Roſa. 
der gaue him no leſt friendly entertainment : bꝛought hee 
was by bis two bꝛobers into the parlour where they al ſate 
at dinner. Fernadyne as one that knewe as ntantemay- 
ners as he could pints of ſophiſtrie, æ was aſwell bꝛought 
vp ee them all. But when hee eſpier 


Geriſmond,knging on his kne he did him what reuerence 


belonged to his tate: and with that burſt kooꝛth into theſe 


ſpeaches. Altho gb (right migbtie inte) this day of my 
bothers mari at be a day ot mirth, yet time craues another 
courſe : and theefore from daintir cates viſe to ſharpe weas 


pons. Amd von he ſonnea ol Sir Iohn of Bourdeaux, leaue 


off pour amo# fallto armes, change pour loues into lau- 
tes, and now dis day ſhewe your ſelues as valiant, as he. 
cherte vou bie been paſlionate. Fo huom Gcriſmond. 
that hard by ethe edge of nn welue Meeres ot 
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Euphues 
France are vp in Armes to recouer thy right; and Toriſ- 
mond troupt with a crue ofdeſperate runnagates is ready 
to bid them battaile, The Armies are readie to ioyne:ther⸗ 
» foze ſhew thy ſelfe in the lieldto encourage thy ſabiecs : and 
© pouSaladyne & Roſader mount pou, and ſhewe your ſelues 
as hardie ſouldiers as you haue been heartie touers ; ſo ſhall 
vou fo} the beueſtte of pour Countrep, difcouer the Idea of 
pour fathers vertues to bee ſtamped in your thoughts, and 
pꝛoue childzen woꝛthie of ſo honourable a parent, At this 
alarum giuen by Fernandyne.Geriſmond leapt from the 
bond, and Saladyne and Roſader betwk themſelues to their 
weapons. Map quoth Geriſmond, goe with me J baue 
hoꝛſe and armour fo2 vs all, and then being well mounted, 
let vs ſhew tha: we carrie reuenge ind hongur at our law- 
chions points, Thus they leave iht Bꝛides full of fozrow, 
Sſpectallp Alinda,who defired GerimGd to be good to her 
father: he not returning awozdbecalſe his halt was grea?, 
bie d him home to his Lodge, where le deliuered Saladyne 
and Roſaderhozſe andarmour, and hmſelfe armed ropally 
led the way: not hauing ridden twolcaues befoze they dil: 
touered where in a Uallep both the batatles were ioyned. 
Geriſmond ſœing the wing wherein ke JPeeres fought; 
- thzuſt in there, and grit d Saint Denis Geriſmond tay: 
ing on ſuch londe vppon his enemies, tht hee ſhewed hole 
highly he did eſtimate of a Crowne. CUAhn the Peeres per⸗ 
teiued that their lawfull Ring was thererhep grewe moze 
eager; and Saladyne and Roſader ſo ve themſelues, 
that none durſt ſtand in their way,nc} abldihe kurie of their 
weapons. To be ſhozt,the Heeres were coguerours, To- 
xiſmonds armie put to flight. him ſelfe line in battaile. 
The Heeres chen gathertothemlelues toggher, and ſatu- 
ting theirking,couducted him ropallie into kris, where he 
was receiued with great iop ok all the citizeij. Aſſcone as 
all mas quiet and he had rectiued againe the rowne, bee 
fent koꝛ Alinda and Roſalyndeto the Caurt, linda being 
rerie peſſionate top the death of her facher: py zooking it 
wy 8 \ with 
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with the mz e patience, in that ſhe was contented with the 
welfare ok her Saladyne. Cc ll, afloone as they were come 
to Paris, Geriſmond made a topall Fett toy the Pcetes 
and Lowds of his Lande, which continued thirtie dapes, in 
which time ſummoning a Parliament, by the conſent et bis 
Nobles he created Roſader heite apparautto the kingdom 
he reſtoꝛed Saladyne to all his fathers lande, and gaue him 
the Dukedome of Nameurs, he made Fernandyne yyinct- 
pallSecretarie to himlelfe: and that Foztune might cucrie 
way ſeeme frolicke, he made Montanus Lozd ouer all the 
Fopreſtof Arden: Adam Spencer Captaine ofthe Kings 
Gard, and Coridon Maſter of Alindas Flocks, 


Eere Gentlemen may por ſee in Euphues golden Le- 
gacie, that ſuch as neglem their fathers pꝛecepts,incutre 
much pꝛeiudicez that diuiſion in Nature as it is a blemiſh in 
nurture, ſo tis a heach of good foztunes; that vertue is not 
meaſured by birch but by action that yongerbzethzen though 
inferiour in ycares, ytt may be ſuperiour to honours ; that 
concoꝛd is the ſweeteſt concluſton, and amitie betwixt byos 
thers mote foxceable than ſoꝛtune. It pou gather any frutes 
by this Legacie, ſpeake well of Euphues fo2 wziting it, and 


me kon fetching it. If you grace me with that fauour, you 
encourage me to be moge fo ward: and aſloone as J haut o⸗ 
uerlookt my labours, expect the Sailers Kalender. 
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